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T0 HIS ROYAL HIGHNESS 


FREDERICK, 


PRINCE of WALES. 
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HEN I refle& upon that ready 
Condeſcenſion, that preventing 

Generoſity, with which Your. 
Royar Hicnnegss received the following 
Poem under your Protection; 1 can alone 
aſcribe it to the Recommendation, and In- 
fluence of the Subject. In you the Cauſe 
and Concerns of Liberty have ſo zea- 
lous a Patron, as entitles whatever may 
have the leaſt Tendency to promote them, 
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to the Diſtinction of your Favour. And 


who can entertain this delightful Reflec- 
tion, without feeling a Pleaſure far ſupe- 

rior to that of the fondeſt Author; and 
of which all true Lovers of their Country 
muſt participate? To behold the nobleſt 
Diſpoſitions of the Prince, and of the Pa- 
triot, united: an overflowing Benevolence, 
Generoſity, and Candour of Heart, joined 
to an enlightened Zeal for Liberty, an in- 
timate Perſuaſion that on it depends the 
Happineſs and Glory both of Kings and 


People: to ſee theſe ſhining out in Public 


Virtues, as they have hitherto ſmiled in all 
the Social Lights and Private Accompliſh- 
ments of Lite, is a Proſpect that cannot 


but inſpire a general Sentiment of Satisfac- 


tion and Gladneſs, more eaſy to be felt than 
expreſſed. | | 


Ir the following Attempt to trace Li- 
berty, from the firſt Ages down to her ex- 
cellent Eftabliſhment in GREAT Britain, 
can at all merit your Approbation, and 

e 1 prove 


DEDICATION. w 
3 rove an Entertainment to Your ROYAL 
3 1 IGHNESS; if it can in any Degree anſwer 5 
the Dignity of the Subject, and of the Name 
under which I preſume to ſhelter it; I have 
my beſt Reward: particularly, as it affords | 
me an Opportunity of declaring that I 
am, with the greateſt Zeal and Reſpect, 


Your ROYAL Hicunzss's 


Moſt Obedient 


And moſt Devoted Servant, 


James Thomſon. 
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TE following Poem is thrown into the Form of | 
5 a Poetical Viſſon. Its Scene the Ruins of 
Antient Rome. The Goppess of LIBERTY, who 
7s ſuppoſed to ſpeak thro' the Whole, appears, Charac- 
ferized as BRITISH LIBERTY; fo Ver. 44. Gives 
a View of Antient Italy, and particularly of Republi- 
can Rome, in all ber Magnificence and Glory; to Ver. 
112. This contraſted by Modern Italy; its Valleys, 
Mountains, Culture, Cities, People : the Difference" 
appearing ſtrongeſt in the Capital City Rome; to Ver. 
234. The Ruins of the great Works of LIBERTY more 
. magnificent than the borrowed Pomp of OpPRESSION; 
a. rom them revived Sculpture, Painting, and Ar- 
cChitecture; fo Ver. 256. | The old Romans apoſtro- 
Pbixed, with regard to the ſeveral melancholy Changes 
in Italy: Horace, TuLLy, and VIRGIL, with 
regard to their Tibur, Tuſculum, and Naples; 70 
Ver. 287. That once fineſt and moſt ornamented Part 
of Italy, all along the Coaſt of Baia, how changed; is 
Ver. 321. - This Deſolation of Italy applied to Britain; 
to Ver. 344. Addreſs to the GopDess of LIBERTY, 
that ſhe would deduce, from the firſt Ages, her —_ | 
__  Eftabliſhments, the Deſcription of which conſtitute the {| 
Subjett of the following Parts of this Poem. She aſ- 
fents, and commands what fhe ſays to be ſung in Bri- 

_ tain; whoſe Happineſs, ariſing from Freedom, and a 
limited Monarchy, ſhe marks; to Ver. 391. An 
immediate V 1810N attends, and paints her Words. 
broecation. _T 8 | 


My lamented ae l while with Thee 
The Muſe gay-rov'd the glad He Merian : 
3 Round, i 

And drew th 1 infoiring Breath of Ai Arts; . 
Ah! linds thought ſhe her returning verſe 

Should ſing our Darling Subject to thy Shad . 5 
And does the myftic Veil, from mortal Beam, 9 
Involve thoſe Eyes where every Virtue ſmil'd; a | . 
and all thy FarTue's 8 candid' Spirit ſhone? 


The Light of Reaſon, pure, without a Cloud ; 
F ull of the generous Heart, the mild Regard; 16 
Vor. I B Honor 


4 LIBERTY. 


Honour diſdaining Blemiſh, cordial Faith, 


And limpid Truth, that looks the very Soul. 
But to the Death of mighty Nations turn, 


My Strain; be there abſorb'd the Private Tear. 


M USI N G, I lay ; warm from the facred Walks, 
Where at each ſtep Imagination burns: 16 


While ſcatter'd wide around, awful, and hoar, 


Lies, a vaſt Monument, once-glorious Rome, Pr 
The Tomb of Empire | Ruins ! that efface | | 
Whate'er, of finiſh'd, modern Pomp can boaſt. 20 | 


SNATCH'D by theſe Wonders to that World 
where Thought 
Unfetter d ranges, Fancy's Magic Hand 


F Led. me anew o'er all the ſolemn Rene, 
When ſtrait, methought, 5 fair majeſtic Powsn 
Of LivenTY appear d. Not, as of old, _ 26 

; Extended i in her hand the Cop, and Rod, 


| Whoſe 


3 


| Part l. L TB E R EE 3 


Whoſe Slave-inlarging Touch gave dovbie kiſs: 4 
But her bright Temples bound with Britiſh Oak, 


And Naval Honours nodded on her Brow. . 
Sublime of Port. Looſe o'er her Shoulder flow'd 
Her ſea· green Robe, with Conſtellations gay. 

An Iſland-Goddeſs now]; and her high Care 


The Queen of Illes, the Miſtreſs of the Main. 


My Heart beat filial tranſport at the fight ; 359 54655 


And, as ſhe mob d to ſpeak, th' awaken'd Mae of 


Liſten'd intenſe, - A while the look'd around, 
With mournful Eye the well-known Ruins wake 
And then, her * n thus ee 

Mis eue ches Wonders, — 
But ah how chang d] the falling poor Remains dag 


Of what exalted: once th Auſonian Shore. * 
Look back thro' Time; and, rifing from he Gloom, 


Mark the dread Scene, that paints whateer I fay. : 
c L | = 2 | Tux | 


nn 
Tux Great Republic foe! that glow'd, ſublime, 


With the mixt Freedom of a thouſand States; 46 


Rais'd on the Thrones of Kings her Curule Chair, 
And by her Faſces aw'd the ſubject World. 

See buſy Millions quickning all the Lands 

With Cities throng'd, and teeming Cultore high: 
For Nature Then ſmil'd on her free-born Sons, 51 
And pour the Plenty that belongs to Men. 
Behold, the Country cheating, Villas riſe, | 

In lively Proſpect; by the ſecret lapſe 

Of Brooks now loſt and Streams regown'd in * * 
In Umtria's cloſing, Vales, or on the brow | g6 
Of her brown Hills that breathe the ſcented gale + 2 
On Baia's viny Coaſt; vchere peaceful Seas, | 
Fan'd by kind Zephirs, ever kiſs, the Shore; 
And Suns uncloy 


in he ſpacious Neighbourhood of Rane; | 


ung upwrard to Taos: th 
AR L | * N To 


ded ſhine, thro" pureſt Air: 65 


All Head to counſel, and all Heart to at: . 
1 Commonyeal inſpiring every Tongue T 


Part I. LIBERTY. 
| To Anio's Roar, and Tibur's Olive Shade 3 


To where Preneſte lifts her airy Brow ; 


Or downwards ſpreading to the ſunny Shore, 65 


Where Alba breathes the Freſhneſs of the Main. 


SkE diſtant Mountains leave their Valleys dry, 
And o'er the proud Arcade their Tribute pour, 
To lave Imperial Rome. For ages laid, 1 
Deep, maſſy, firm, diverging every way, Tr 70 
With Tombs of Heroes ſacred, ſee her Roads ; 
By various Nations trod, and ſuppliant Kinds; ; 


With Legions flaming, or with Triumph gay. 


FULL in the cdu of theſe ente Works, ” 
The Pride of Earth! Rome in het Glory ee! 7 - 
Behold her nn in Senate met; 5 5 
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6 LIBBREK 


With fervent Eloquence, unbrib d, * Bold; 2 
Ere tame Corruption taught the Serwile Herd bo | 3 
To rank obedient to a Maſter's Voice. 85 ö 


HR Forum ſee, warm, popular, and loud, 
In trembling wonder huſh'd, when the two®Sins s, 
As they che Private Fatber greatly quell'd, ; 
Stood up the Public Fathers of the State. 85 
See Juſtice judging There, in Human Shape. | 
Hark ! how with Freedom! 's voice it thunders high, 


Or in ſoft murmurs ſinks to TuLLY' 's tongue. 


via Tribes, her Cenſus, ſee; her Generous Troops, ; 

Whoſe Pay was Glory, and their beſt Reward 90 | 

Free foe their Country and for M E to die ; | 
Fee 3 9080 a T — | 


MAR K, as 5 the purple Triumph waves along, 
The higheſt Pomp and loweſt Fall of Life, 
Hes 


„ & +4 


i ET, J. Bavrus, and ts 


5 


3% 


| Part. I. EFFERR TY. 


Hex Feſtive Games, the School of Heroes, ſee; 95 
Her Circus, ardent with contending Youth; 
Her Streets, her Temples, Palaces, and Baths, - 


Full of fair Forms, of Beauty's eldeſt born, 


And of a People caſt } in Virtue's Mold. 
While Sculpture lives around, and Afan Hills 


100 


Lend their beſt Stores to heave the-pillar'd Dome: 


All chat to Roman Strength the ſofter Touch 


Of Grecian Art can join. But Language als 


To paint this Sun, this Center of Mankind; 


Where every Virtue, Glory, Treaſure, Art, 


Attracded ſtrong, in heighten'd luſtre met. 


1 


Nzep I the Contraſt mark? unjoyous view! 


A Land 1 in all in Government, and Arts, 


8 2 Ch 4 & 
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In Virtue, Genius, Earth and Heaven revers d. . 50 2 
Who but theſe far· fam d Ruine to behold, 110 
31s 


Progfs of a People, whoſe heroic Aims, , : Fi 


7 «#4 B 4 
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Soar'd far above the little ſelfiſh Sphere 

Of doubting modern Life; who but inflam'd 
With Clafſic Zeal, theſe conſecrated Scenes 

Of Men and Needs to trace; unhappy Land, 115 
Would truſt thy Wilde, and Cities looſe of way? 
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ARE theſe the Vales, that, once, <xhltiog States 
Fs FRO warm boforn fed? The Mountains theſe, 
On whoſe high-blooming fides my Sone, of old, 

I bred to Glory! * "Theſe dejected Towns, 0 
Where, mean, Hil fordid, Life can ſearce ſubſiſt, 
T he Scenes of Antient Opulence, and Pomp? 5 


Cor wi Whatever Saerci Name and 
Orrxkss tox, come! and in thy works rejoice] 
See Nature 8 richeſt Plains to putrid Fens | WY as 
Turn'd by thy Fury. From their chearful Bounds, 


See raz'd ok enliv ning ; Village, Farm, and Seat. 
| Firſt, 


5 1 5 U 


8 
WE; 

bo. 
4 > 


3 
— 2 0 
1 » >. 
| £2 RR 4 1 
* 8 . — — * 
7B 1 « 1 ö — ow 
— 5 - ; 1 
A rt | £4 2 . 0 
| ; . 
K : i - 
— 
* 
5 
7 1 


Firſt, Rural Toil, by tby rapacious hand 392 
Robb'd of his poor Reward, reſign d the Plo w- 
And now he dares not turn the noxious Glebe. 130 
'Tis Thine intire, The lonely Swain bicmſelf, 
Who loves at large along the grafly Dow-ns 


His Flocks to paſture, 42 drear Champian bn 


Far as the ſickening Eye can ſweep around, 
Tis all one Deſart, deſolate, and grey, 135 
Graz d by the ſullen Bufalo alone; 
And where: the rank uncultivated Growth 
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Of rotting Ages taints the paſſing Gale, 


Beneath the baleful Blaſt the City * 


Or ſinks infeebl'd, or infected burns. 3 


Beneath i it mourns the ſalitary Road, : 
Rolkd i in rude Mazes oer th abandon d Waſte 1 


While Antient Ways, ingulph'd, are ſeen 3 þ 


ho LIBERTY. 


Such thy dire Plains, thou Self-Deftroyer ! Foe 
To Human-kind! Thy Mountains too, profuſe, 14.5 
Where ſavage Nature blooms, ſeem their fad Plaint 
To raiſe againſt thy deſolating Rod. 3 
There on the breezy Brow, where thriving States, 
And famous Cities, ad to the pleas'd Sun, 

Far other Scenes of riſing Culture ſpread, 150 
Pale ſhine th ragged Towns. Neglected round, 
Each Harveſt pines; the livid; lean Produce 

Of heartleſs Labour: while thy hated Joys, 

Not proper Pleaſure, lift the lazy Hand. 

Better to ſink in Sloth the Woes of Liſe, 466 
Than wake their rage with unavailing Toil. 


Hence drooping Art. almoſt to Nature leaves 

The rude unguided Year. Thin wave the Gifts 

Of yellow Ceres, chin the radiant Rluſh 

Of Orchard reddens in the warmeſt Ray. 160 

To weedy Wildnſß run, no Rural Wealth, 
(Such 


2 


The Grace and Virtue of exterior Life, 


1 Part I. LIBERTZ. „ 
YZ (Such as Dictators fed) the Garden pours. 


Crude the wild Oliye flows, and foul the Vine 1 
Nor Juice Cæcubian, nor Palernian, more, | 
Streams Life and Joy, fave in the Muſe's Bowl. 16: $ 
Unſeconded by Art, the ſpinning Race 5 
Draw the bright Thread in vain, and idly toll. 

In vain, forlorn in Wilds, the Citron blows; 
And flowering Plants perfume the deſart gale, 
Thro' the vile Thorn the tender Myrtle twines. 70 | 


Inglorious droops the Laurel, dead to Song, 


And long a ſtranger to the Heroes Now. 


Non half tby Friumph this: caſt, from brute Fields 
Into the Haunts of Men thy ruthles eye. 


There buxom Plenty neyer turns her _ ; : © 
No clean Convenience reigns; even Sleep fel, 
Leaſt delicate of Powers, reluctant, Thels*” 7 


Lays 


12 LIBERTE 

Lays on che Bed impure his heavy head. 

Thy horrid Walk! dead, empty, unadorn'd, 

See Streets whoſe Echos never know the voice 
Of chearful Hurry, Commerce many-tongue'd, 
And Art mechanic at his yarioys taſk, 

Fervent, employ'd. Mark the deſponding Race, 
Of Occupation void, as void of Hope ; 183 
Hope the glad Ray, glanc'd from ErRRNAL. Goop, 
That Life enlivens, and exalts it's Powers, 
v ith Views of Fortune Madneſs all to them! 
By Thee relentleſs ſeiz d their better Joys, 

To the ſoft aid of cordial Airs they ly, 190 
Breathing a kind Oblivion o'er their Woes, 

And Love and Muſic melt their Souls away. 

From feeble Juſtice ſee how raſh Revenge, 
Trembling, the Ballance ſnatches; and the Sword, 


Fearful himſe lf, to venal Ruffians gives. 19 | 


| See where Gout A Altar, nurſing Marder. ſtands, 


4 | With 


rn TIB NR T i; 
TY With the red touch of dark Aftiflins ſtan d. 
Bur chief let Rome, the mighty City! ſpeak» / 
be full exerted Genius of thy Ri, 
Y Bchold Her riſe amid the lifeleſs Waſte, 
Expiring Nature all corrupted round; 511 
While the lone Tyber, thro? the deſart Plain, wet 
Patch'd from my Fragments, in unſolid Pomp, 
Mark how the Temple glares; and, artful dreſt, 205 
Amuſive, draws the-ſuperſtitious Train. 
Mark how the Palace lifts a lying Front, 5 g . 
Concealipg often, in magnific Jail, 1 n f os 
Proud Want, a deep unanimated Gloom! 
And oft adjoining to the drear Abode -- a 
Of Miſery, whoſe melancholy Walls - 5 
„ Seem i its voracious Grandeur to reproach... act: 
Witin * City Bounds, the Deſart fee. 
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14 LIBERTY 
See the rank Vine oer ſubterranean Roofs, 
Indecent, ſpread; beneath whoſe fretted Gold 21 5 


It once, exulting, flow'd. The People mark, 
Matchleſs, while fir d by me; to Public Good 


Inexorably firm, Juſt, - generous, brave, 


Afraid of nothing but unworthy Life, ' 
'Elate with Glory, an Heroic Sul 220 


Known to the Vulgar Breaſt : behold them now 
A thin deſpairing Number, all-fabdu'd, 
The Slaves of Slaves, by Superſtition fool'd, 


By Vice unman'd and a licentious Rule, 
In Guile ; ingenious, and in Murder brave. 22 f 
Such in one Land, beneath the fame fair Clime, | 


Thy ook Orrkxss fox, are; and ſuch were Mine. 
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Even with thy labour'd Pomp, for whoſevain thow 
inds ſtarve; all age-beprim'd, ' 


Torn rob d and ſcatter'd in unnvmnderd Sacks, 2 135 
And 


4 AM 


„ 
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And by the Tempeſt of two thenkint Wenne inf 
Continual ſhaken, let my Ruins vieQ. 


Theſe Roads that yet the Roman Hand aſſert, 


Beyond the weak Repair of modern Toll 


Theſe fractur d Arches, that the chiding Stream 235 
No more delighted hear; theſe rich Remains 


Of Marbles now unknown, where ſhines imbib'd 


Each parent Ray; theſe maſſy Columns, hewd 


From Afric#'s fartheſt Shore; one Granite all, 


Theſe Obeliſks high-towering to the Sky, 

My ſterious mark d with dark Egyptian Lore; 
Theſe endleſs Wonders chat this * Sacred W ay... 
Illumine ſill, and conſecrate to Fame; ; 


Theſe F ountains, Vaſes, Urns, and Statues, chargd 


| With the fine ſtores of "Art-compleating C Greece. 24 5 


* 4 . AP 
Mine is, beſides, thy every later Boaſt: 
Thy +1 BUoXAROTIS, , PaLLAD10s : mines. 1 
4 _ ia Sacra. | 
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HAL D URB1No; the three great modern . 
i 158 2 and Painting. 
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And de fair Deſigns, which RAPHAEL's Soak 
O'er the live Canvals, emahtating, breath'd; 
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WI Ar would yon fay; ye Conquerors of Earth! 
Ye Roms f could you raiſe the laurel'd Head ; 251 
Could yoir the Ecuntry ſee; by Seas of Blood, 
And'the dread. Toll of ages; mon fo dear; | | 
Your Pride; yeue Triumph, your ſupteme Delight! | ba 
For whaſe Defenco oft; in the doubeful hour, 25 
You rufh/d-with raptüre down the — E | 
Of Death ambitieus tilt by awful Deeds, 

Virtues, and Courage, that amaze Mankind, 
The Queen of Nations roſe ; ; poffeſt of all 
Which Nature, Art and Glory could beſtow: : 206 
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What would Mou. fay, deep i in the laſt any .. 
of S a | very, Vice, and unamtitious Want, 
Thus to behold her ſunk ? Your crouded Pains; 
Void of their Cie ; unadotn'd your Hills; 
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bog 4 your Lakes; your Ports to Ships unknowns 
Your lawleſs Floods; and your abandon' d Streams: 
Theſe could you know? theſe could you love again? 
Thy Tibur, Hokace, could it now inſpire, 


Content, Poetic Eaſe, and Rural Joy, 


Soon burſting into Song: while thro the Groves 


Of headlong Ano; daſhing to the Vale, 271 
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| In. many a totthr'd Stream, you mus'd along? 


* Yon wild Retreat; whete Superſtition dreams, 
Could, Tul Lv, you your Tuſculum believe? 
And could you deem yon naked Hills, that form, 
Fam d in old Song, the Ship-forſaken + Bay, 920 
Your Formian Shore? Once the Delight of Earth, 
Where Art and Nature, ever-ſmiling, Jjoin'd 

On the gay Land to laviſh all their Stores; | 1857 
How chang' d, how | vacant, Vrkeu, wide arbund, 


Vor. 3 | "© Would 


. Tuſculum is reckoned to haye ſtood at a x Place now called 
Grotta Fer rata, a Convent of Monks. 
+. The Bay of Mola (anciently Formiæ) into which Hoax 


brings UL rssgs, and his . Near Fermiæ Granne: 
Lad a Villa. | 


18 LIBERTY. 


Would now your Naples ſeem? Diſaſter'd leſs 
By black Veſuvius thundering o'er the Coaſt, 
His midnight Earthquakes, and his mining Fires, 
Than by Deſpotic Rage: that inward gnaws, - 

A native Foe; a foreign, tears without. 285 
Firſt from your flatter'd Cxsars This began: 
Till, doom'd to Tyrants an eternal Prey, 
Thin-peopled ſpreads, at laſt, the * Syren Plain, 
That the dire Soul of HANNIBAL diſarm'd; 
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And wrapt in Weeds the + Shore of / enus lies. 290 ; 


There Baia ſees no more the joyous Throng; 
Her Banks all beaming. with the Pride of Rome: 
No generous Vines now baſk along the Hills, 
Where ſport the Breezes of the nber Main: 5 


With Baths and Temples n mixt, no Villas riſe; 295 


Nor, Art-ſuſtain'd amid | reluctant Waves, 


1 2 


TV. Campagns felite, adjoining to Capua. 


3s The Coaſt of Baia; which was formerly adorned with the | 
Works mentioned in the following Lines ; and where amid(t ; 
many magnificent Ruins, thoſe gf a Temple erected to Venus are 


ſtill ro be ſeen. 


Draw 
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Part I. ZE YBERTEE 


3 Draw the cool Murmurs of the breathing Deep: 


No ſpreading Ports their ſacred Arms extend: 

No mighty Moles the big intruſive Storm, 
From the calm Station, roll reſounding back. ' 200 
An almoſt total Deſolation fits, 

A dreary Stillneſs, ſad'ning o'er the Coaſt; 

* Where, when ſoft Suns and tepid Winters roſe, 
Rejoicing Crouds inhal'd the Balm of Peace; 
Where city d Hill to Hill reflected Blaze; 30 5 


And where, with Ceres, Bucebir wont to hold 


A genial Strife. Her youthful Form, robuſt, 0 
Even Nature yields; by Fire, and Earthquake rent: 
Whole ſtately Cities in the dark Abrupt 
Swallow'd at once, or vile in rubbiſh laid, 316 


A Net for Serpents; from the red Abyſs 350 


New Hills, exploſive, thrown ; the Lacrine Lake 
A reedy Pool; and all to Cuma s Point, 


3 All w this Coaſt, the antient Romans had their Wir ter 
en 3 and ſeveral populous Cities ſtood. 


Ye. LIBERTY. 


The Sea recovering his uſurp'd Domain, 
And pour'd triumphant o'er the bury'd Dome. 315 


HNCE, BRITAIN, learn; my beſt-eſtabliſh'd, laſt, 
And more than GREECE „or RoMxk, my ſteady Reign; 4 
The Land where, King and People equal bound 

By guardian Laws, my fulleſt Bleflings flow; 


And where my jealous unſubmitting Soul, 320 
The Dread of Tyrants! burns in every Breaſt : 


Learn hence, if ſuch the miſerable fate 

Of an heroic Race, the Maſters once 

Of Human-kind ; what, when depriv'd of Mx, 
How grievous muſt be thine? In ſpite of Climes, 
Whoſe Sun-enliven'd Ather wakes the Soul 


To higher Powers; in ſpite of happy Soils, | 
That, but by Labour's ſlighteſt aid impell'd, | 
With Treaſures teem to thy cold Clime unknown; ; | 


if there delponding fail the common Arts, 330 
And 


Part I. L FO#&TE 
And Suſtenance of Life: could Life itſelf, 
Far leſs a thoughtleſs Tyrant's hollow Pomp, 

b | Subfiſt with thee? Againſt deprefling Skies, 

| Join'd to full-ſpread Oppreſſion's cloudy Brow, 
How could thy Spirits hold? where Vigour find, 


Forc'd Fruits to tear from their unnative Soil! der 
Or, ſtoring every Harveſt in thy Ports, 
To plow the dreadful all- producing Wave 5 


HERE paus'd the Gopp Rss. By the Pauſe aſſur d, 

In trembling Accents thus I mov'd my Prayer. 340 | 

« Oh firſt, and moſt benevolent of Powers! . 

0 Come from eternal Splendors, here on Earth, | 

« Againſt deſpotic Pride, and Rage, and Luſt, Hi! 

| To ſhield Mankind - to raiſe them to aſſert i 

2 « The native Rights and Honour of their Race: 

Teach me thy loweſt Subje&, but in Zeal. 

Wi Vielding to none, the E, ar THY REI G, 
C 3 « * 
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% And with a Strain from TNA enrich the Muje. 


* As THEE alone ſhe ſerves, her Patron, Thou, 
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te And great Inſpirer be! then will ſhe joy, 3 50 
10 narrow Life her Lot, and private Shade: 

And when her Vena! Voice ſhe barters vile, 

e Or to thy open or thy ſecret Foes j 

5 May ne er thoſe ſacred Raptures touch her more, 

* By ſlaviſh Hearts unſelt! and may her Song 35 5 

“ Sink in bblivion with this nameleſs Crew! 


6 Vermin of State! to thy CITE Light 


© That owe their ir Being, yer betray * Cauſe,” 


$ 1 
* p 5 * * 3 Sc . * 
> # _- * 


THEN, —— kind, the Hzavex LY 1 
Return d.“ What here, ſuggeſted by the Sethe, 
« I ſlight unfold; record, and ſing at home, 361 
te In that bleſt Ile, where (ſo we Spirits wal 
# With one quick Effort of my Will I am. 
tt. There TRUTH, wnlicens'd, walles; and dares accoſt 
4 2 — « Even 


Part I. -% I B 3 7 J. 23 
« Even Kings themſelves, the Monarchs of the Free!“ 
« Fix'd on my Rock, There, an indulgent Race 366 
cc Oer BR1TONs wield the Scepter of their Choice 
cc And There, to finiſh what his Sires began, 

0 A PRINCE behold ! for M who burns ſincere, 
« Even with a Subjects Zeal. He my great Work 


La) 


0 


Will Parent-like ſuſtain ; and added give 471 
The Touch, the Graces and the Muſes owe. 


* 


£ 


« For BRITAIN's Glory ſwells his panting Breaſt , 
« And Antient Arts He emulous revolves : 
« His Pride to let the ſmiling Heart abroad; 355 
«© Thro' Clouds of Pomp, that but conceal the Man; 
« To pleaſe his Pleaſure; Bounty his Delight; © 
« And all the Soul of T1Tus dwells in Him. 
Hair glotious Theme! But how alas! ſhall Vet, 
From the crude Stores of mortal Language drawn, 
How faint and tedious, ling, what, piercing deep, 38 3 
© 4 The 


isl 


The Goppess flaſh'd at once upon my Soul, 
For, clear Preciſion all, the Tongue of Gods 
1s Harmony itſelf; to eyery Ear | 
Familiar known, like Light tq every Eye. 38 5 
Mean time diſcloſing Ages, as She ſpoke, 
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In long Succeſſion pour'd their Empires forth ; | 
Scene after Scene, the Human Drama ſpread; 
And ſtill thiembody'd Pifure roſe to fight, 
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1 oh Tnop] to whom the Muſes owe their flame; |] 
Who big ſt, beneath the Pole, Parnaſſus riſe, 391 ; 
And Hippocrene flow; with thy bold Eaſe, 
The ſtriking Force the Lightajng of thy Thought, 
And thy ſtrong Phraſe, that rolls profound, and clear; 

Oh gracious Gopprss! re-inſpire my Song; 395 
While 1, to nobler than Poetic Fame 
Aſpiring thy. Commands to BBITons bear, 
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G RE E CE: 
Being the SECOND PART of 


The CONTENTS of Paxr I. 


IBERTY traced from the Paſtoral Ages, aud : 


the firſt uniting of neighbouring Families into 
Civil Government; to Ver. 47. The ſeveral Eſta- 
bliſhments of L1BERTY, in EcyPrT, PERSIA, PHot- 
NICIA, PALESTINE, Nightly touch'd upon, down 10 
ber great Eftabliſhment in GREECE; to Ver. 91. 
Geographical Deſcription of GREECE ; to Ver. 114. 
SPARTA, and ATHENS, the two Principal States f 
Grice deſeribed ; to Ver. 164. Influence of LIBER. 


TY over all the Grecian States ; with regard to their 


Government, their Politeneſs, their Virtues, their Arts 
and Sciences, The vaſt Superiority it gave them, in 


point of Force and Bravery, over the Perſians, ex- 


emplified by the Action of Thermopylæ, the Battle of 
Marathon, and the Retreat of the Ten Thouſand. 


It's full Exertion, and mojt beautiful Effects in A- 


THENS fo Ver. 2 16. LiBERTY tbe Source of free 
Philoſophy. The various Schools, which took their 
Riſe from SOCRATES; to Ver, 257. Enumeration 


of Fine ARTS: Eloquence, Poetry, Muſic, Sculp- 


ture, Painting, and Architecture; the Effects of L1- 
BERTY in GREECE, and brought to their utmoſt Per- 


fection there; to Ver. 381. Tranſition to the Modern 


State of GREECE ; to Ver. 411. Why LIBER TV de- 
clined, and was at laſt intirely loſt among the GREEKS ; 
fo Ver. 472. | Conc luding Reflection, 
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HUS ſpoke the Goppxss of the fearleſs Eye; 
And at her Voice, renew'd, the VIs ro roſe. 
 FirsT, in the dawn of Time, with eaſtern Swains, 
In Woods, and Tents, and Cottages, I liv'd; 
While on from Plain to Plain they led theirFlocks, 5 
In ſearch of clearer Spring, and freſher Fielc. 
Theſe, as encreafing Families diſelos'd © © |) yp 
The tender State, I taught an equal'Sway.” *' © 
i Few were Offences, Properties, and Laws. 


CS IS 3 


Beneath 


Dd: LIBERTY. 


Beneath the a Portal, Palm-o "FOE 
The Father-Senate met, There Juſtice dealt, 
| 3 With Reaſon then and Equity the ſame, 
| Free as the common Air, her prompt Decree; | 


Nor yet had ſtain d her Sword with Subjects Blood. 


The ſimpler Arts were all their ſimple Wants 15 
Had urg d to light. But inſtant, theſe ſupply' d, 
Another Set of fonder Wants aroſe, | = 

And other Arts with them of finer Aim ; | 

Till, from refining Want to Want impell'd, 

The Mind by Thinking puſh'd her latent Powers, 

And Life began to glow, and Arts to mine. 21 
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Ar firſt, on Brutes alone the ruſtic War 
Launch'd the rude Spear; ſwift, as he glar'd along, 
On the grim Lion, or the Robber-Wolt, 

For then young ſportive Life was void of Toil, 25 
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Pernanding lige. and with Little pleas d: 
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Part II. L1Þ BB ® FX 29 
But when to Manhood grown, and endleſs Joys, 
Led on by equal Toils, the Boſom fir'd ; 

Lewd lazy Rapine broke primeval Peace, 

And, hid in Caves and idle Foreſts drear, 30 
From the lone Pilgrim and the wandering Swain, a 
Seiz d what he durſt not earn. Then Brother's Blood | 


23 Firſt, horrid, ſmoak'd on the polluted Skies. 
Awful in Juſtice, then the burning Youth, 


Led by their temper'd Sires, on lawleſs Men, 35 


The laſt worſt Monſters of the ſhaggy Wood, 


Turn'd the keen Arrow, and the ſharpen'd Spear. 
Then War grew glorious. Heroes then aroſe ; 
Who, ſcorning coward Self, for others liv'd, 


Toild for their Eaſe, and for their Safety bled. | 46 


Weſt with the living Day to Gzzzce I came: 


Earth ſmil'd beneath my Beam: the Muſe before 5 


i | Sonorous flew, that low till then 3 in Woods 


Had tun d the Reed, and fi yes the Shepherd 8 pain; 


But 


30 LIBERTY 


But now, to fing heroic Deeds, ſhe ſfwell'd 4 5 
A nobler Note, and bad the Banquet burn. 


Fox Gent my Sons of EcyerT I forſook ; 
A boaſtful Race, that in the vain Abyſs 
of fabling Ages lov'd to loſe their Source, 
Ab with their River trac'd it from the Skies. 50 
While there my Laws alone deſpotic reign d, 
And King, as well as People, proud obcy'd; 
I taught them Science, Virtue, Wiſdom, Arts; 1 
By Poets, Sages, Legiſlators ſought; 
The School of poliſh'd Life, and — 5 5 
But when myſterious Superſtition came, 
And, with her * Civil Sifter league'd, inyoly'd. 
In ſtudy'd Darkneſs the deſponding Mind; 


Then Tyrant Power the righteous Scourge unloos d: 
For yielded Reaſon ſpeaks the Soul a Slave. 60 
Inſtead of uſeful Works, like Nature s great, 


Enormons 
* Civil Tyranny. 
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Enormous ai Wonders cruſh'd the Land; 
And round a Tyrants“ T omb, who none deſerv d, 
| 64 
Then the great ＋ Dragon, couch'd amid his Floods, j 
Swell'd his fierce Heart, and n This Flood 


For one vile Carcaſs periſh d endleſs Lives. 


is mine, CFI 
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« Tis I that bid it flow.” But, undeceiv d, 
His Plhanagyoon the proud Blaſphemer felt; 

Felt that, without my fertilizing Power, 

Suns loſt their Force, and-Niles v'erflow'din vain; 0 
Nought could retard me: nor the frugal State 
of riſing PERSIA, fober in Extreme, | 
Beyond the pitch of Man, and thence revers d 
Into luxurious Waſte: nor yet the Ports 


Of old Pn OENICIA; firſt for L 


tters fam d, 8550 ; 

That paint the Voice, and ſilent ſpeak to Sight, 

> Of Arts Prime Source, and Guardian! by fair Stars, 
Firſt tempted. out-into the TO Deep; 
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The Tyrants of "Kon 


he Pyramids. 
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To whom I firſt diſclosd mechanic Arts; 
The Winds to conquer, to ſubdue the Waves, 


With all the peaceful Power of ruling Trade; 86 
Earneſt of Bu1TAin. Nor by theſe retain'd; 

Nor by the neighbouring Land, whoſe palmy Shore 
The filver Jordan laves. Before me lay 

The promis 'dLanpor Ax rs, and urg d my Flight, 


Hair, Nature's utmoſt Boaſt! unrivald GREECE & 
My faireſt Reign! where every Power benign 85 
Conſpir d to blow the Flower of Human-kind, 


— 


And laviſh'd all that Genius can inſpire. 
i Clear ſunny Climates, by the breezy Main, — | 
j Tonian or Ag&#an, temper'd kind. 475 90 
ls Light, airy Soils. A Countty rich, and g; ä 
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Broke into Hills with balmy Odours crown'd, | : 4 

And, bright with purple Harveſt, joyous Vales. 

Mountains, and Streams, where Verſe ſhontancods 4 
flow d; ” Whence 
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Part II. LIBERTY. 33 
Whence Seem 'd by wondering Men the Seat of Gods, 
And ftill the Mountains and the Streams of Song. g6 
All that boon Nature could luxuriant pour 


Of high Materials, and My reſtleſs Ax TS 


Frame i into finiſh'd Life. How many States, 


And cluſtering Towns, and Monuments of Fame, 


And Scenes of glorious Deeds, in little Bounds! 101 


From the rough Tract of bending Mountains, beat 


By Ae 's here, there by Ægæan Waves; 


To where the Deep-adornin g Cyclade Jes 


In ſhining Proſpect riſe, and on the Shore 10 5 


Of fartheſt Crete reſounds the Lybian Main. 


O' ER All two rival Cities rear'd the Brow, 
And ballancd All. Spread on Eurotas Bank, 
Amid a Circle of ſoft-rifing Hills, 

The patient ene : the ſober, hard, 110 


And Man- ſubduing City; ; which no ys 
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Of Pain could conquer, | nor of 8 charm. 
LyYCcuRGus there built, on the ſolid Baſe 
Of equal Life, tf well a temper'd State I 14 | 
Where mix'd each Government, in ſuch juſt Poiſe; | 1 
Each Power ſo checking, and ſupporting, Each; | 
That firm for Ages, and unmov'd, it ſtood, 


| The Fort of GRE ECE! without one giddy. Hour, 
One Shock of Faction or of Party-Rage. 119 ; 
For, drain'd the Springs of Wealth, Corruption there 
Lay wither'd at the Root. Thrice happy Land! 
Had not neglected Art, with weedy Vice 


Confounded, ſunk. But if Athenian Arts | 


Lov'd not the Soil; yet there the len Abode 
Of Wiſdom, Virtue, Philoſophic Eaſe, = 12; 
Of manly Senſe and Wit, in frugal Phraſe 
Confin'd, and prefs'd into Laconic Force. 
There too, by rooting;thence {till treacherous Self, 
The Publie and the Private grew the ſame- 
| 2 ne The 


Part II. L 1 B E R KN 35 
The Children of 8 nurſing Public All, 130 
And at its Table fed, for That they toil'd, 
For That they liv' A and even for That 
The tender Mother urg d her Son to die. 


Or fofter Genius, but nat leſs intenſe 
To ſeize the Palm of Empire, ATHENs ſtrove. 135 


9 | Where, with bright Marbles big and future Pomp, 
e 5 * Hymettus ſpread, amid the ſcented Sky, 
dis chymy Treaſutes to the labouring Bee, 
And to Botanic hand the Stores of Health; 
Wrapt i in a Soul-attenuating Char „% 24 
Between Lliſſus and Cephiſſis glow'd 
25 This Hive of Science, ſhedding Sweets divine; 
Of active Arts, and animated Arms. 
There, paſfionate for Mx, an eafy-mov'd;. 
H, A quien, refin'd; a e humane; 148 
| D2 En- 
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36 LIBERTY. 
| Enlighten'd People reign'd. Oft on the brink 
of Ruin, hurry'd by the Charm of Speech, 
Inforcing haſty Counſel immature, 

Totter'd the raſh Democracy; unpois'd, 

And by the Rage devour'd, that ever tears 150 
A Populace unequal; Part too rich, | 

And Part or fierce with Want or abject grown. 
SOLON at laſt, their mild Reſtorer, roſe: 

Allay'd the Tempeſt ; to the Calm of Laws 154 
Reduc'd the ſettling Whole ; and, with the Weight 
Which the = two Senates to the Public lent, 1 
As with an Anchor fix'd the driving State. 


Nor was my forming Care to Theſe confin'd. 
For Emulation thro' the Whole I pour d, 
Noble Conteation ! who ſhould moſt excel 160 
| In 


The Areopagus, or Supreme Court of Judicature, which 8SoL oN 
reformed, and improved: and the Council of Four Hundred, by 
him inſtituted. In this Council all Affairs of State were delibera- 
ted, before they came to be yoted in the Aſſembly of the Peopie. 
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In Govermment well-pois'd, adjuſted beſt 

To Public Weal: in Countries cultur d high: 

In ornamented Towns, where Order reigns, 

Free ſocial Life, and poliſh'd Manners fair : 

In Exerciſe, and Arms; Arms only drawn 165 
For common GR RR x, to quell the Perſian Pride: 
In moral Science, and in graceful Arts. 


N Hence, as for Glory peacefully they ſtrove, 


The Prize grew greater, and the Prize of All. 16g 
By Conteſt brighten'd, hence the radiant Youth 


Pour'd every Beam ; by generous Pride inflam' d, 


Felt every Ardor burn : their great Reward 
The verdant Wreathe, which ſounding * Piſa gave. 


Hence flouriſh'd GREECE; and hence a Race of 
Men, 


As Gods by conſcious future Times adord: 17 5 


In whom each Virtue wore a ſmiling Air, 
D 3 1 Each 
* Or Olympia, the City where the O/ympic Games were celebrated; 
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38 LYBERTY. i 
Each Science ſhed o'er Life a friendly Light, | 
Each Art was Nature. SpARTAN Valour hence, 
At the * fam'd Paſs, firm as an Iſthmus ſtood; 
And the whole Eaftern Ocean, waving far 180 
As Eye could dart its Viſion, nobly check d. 
While in Stended Battle, at the Field 

Of Marathon, my kid ATH ENIANS drove 


pom their ardent Band an Hoſt of de 


yet ENCE thro! * ContinentTenThouſandGaze Ks 
Urg'd a Retreat, whoſe Glory not the Prime 186 
or Victories can reach. Dean in vain, 
And th rapacious Floods, dire-bank'd wich Death; 
And Mountains, in whoſe Jaws Deſtruction grin'd 
Hunger, and Toil; Armenian Snows, and len 


And circling Myriads {till of barbarous Foes. | 192 


GREECE! in their View, and Glory 4 untouch'd, 


Their. 


* Tle Straits of Lier mopyiæ. 
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Part II. LIBERTY 39 


Their ſteady Column pierc'd the ſcattering Herds, 


Which a whole Empire pour'd; and held i its way 19 5 


Triumphant, by the * Sacr-ExALTED culkr 


Fir d and ſuſtain d. Oh Light and Force of Mind, 


Almoſt almighty i in ſevere Extremes! 


The Sea at laſt from Colcbian Mountains ſeen, 199 


Kind- hearted Tranſport round their Captains threw 


The Soldier's fond Embrace 0 erflow'd their Eyes 


With tender Floods, and loos d the general Voice, 


| To Cries s reſounding loud—The Sea. ' the Sea 4 


I ATTIC Bounds hence Heroes wat Wits, ny | 
Shone thick as Stars, the Milky Way of Grezc | u 
And tho gay Wit, and pleaſing Grace was theirs, 
All the ſoft Modes of Elegance, and Eaſe; 


Yet was not Courage leſs; the patient Touch 


p 4 * 


Of coiling, Art, and Diſqaifition deep. 


ve 


40 LIBERTY: 
My Se1R1T pours a Vigour thro' the Soul, 210 

Th. unfetter d Thought with Energy inſpires, 

Invincible in Arts, in the bright Field 

Of nobler Science, as in that of Arms. 

ATHENIANS thus not leſs intrepid burſt 214 

The Bonds of Tyrant Darkneſs, than they dom d 

The Perji an Chains: while thro' the City, full 

Of mirthful Quarrel and of witty War, 

Inceſſant ſtruggled Taſte Eng, Taſte, 


And friendly free Diſcuſſion, calling forth 


From the fair Jewel TruTE its latent n 220 


Ober All ſhone out the great * ATHENIAN SAGE, 
And Father of Philoſophy : the Sun, 


From whoſe white Blaze emerg d each v various a 


Took various Teints, but with diminiſh'd Beam. 
Tutor of ArnzExs! he, in every Street, 225 
Dealt priceleſs Treaſure : Goodneſs his Delight, 


Wiſdom his Wealth, and Ooty bis Reward. 


: Deep 
» Sockarzs | „„ | 


Pm RR 
F 1 
5 eee e 3 
2 n PLIES . * 2 4 ** 


And, joining Bliſs to Virtue, the glad Eaſe 240 
Of EpicuRvs, ſeldom underſtood. 
They, ever-candid, Reaſon till oppos'd 


The beſt, Then ſtood untouch'd the ſolid Baſe 245 


rat, Tam A 
Deep thro! the human Heart, with playful Art, 
His ſimple Queſtion ſtole ; as into Truth, 


And ſerious Deeds, He ſmil'd the laughing Race; 230 


Taught, moral happy Life, whate er can bleſs, 
Or grace Mankind; and what He taught He was. 
compounded high, tho plain, his Doctrine broke 
In different Schoors. The bold Poetic Phraſe + 
Of figur'd PLATO ; XENOPHON'sS pure Strain, 235 
Like the clear Brook that ſteals along the Vale; 
Diſſecting Truth, the STAGYRITE's keen Eye; 
Th' exalted Srore Pride the Cynic Sneer; 


The ſlow-conſenting AcApE Mie Doubt; 


To Reaſon; and, ſince Virtue was their Aim, 


Each by ſure Practice try'd to prove his Way 


Of 
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42 LIBARTY _ 4 | 
Of Liberty, the Liberty of Mind: | 
For Syſtems yet, and Soul- enſlaving Crteds, 
Slept with the Monſters of ſucceeding Tim Wot bo 
From prieſtly Darkneſs ſprung th enlightening Arts 
| Of Fite, and Sword. and Rage, and horrid Names. 2 50 


- Pr 


0 Gxrr ce! thou ſapient Nurſe of FIN ER ARTS 
Which to bright Science blooming Fancy bore, 
Be chis thy Praiſe, that Thou, and Thou alone, 
In Theſe haſt led the Way, in Theſe excell'd, 
Crowned with the Laurel of aſſenting Time. 2 5 AN 


In thy fall Chile, ſpeaking mighty Things; 
Like a clear Torrent cloſe, or elſe diffus d bY 
A broad majeſtic Stream, and rowling on 
Thro all the winding Harmony of Sound : 
w it the Power of Elo Rex, at large, 260 
i | Breath'd the perſuaſive or pathetic Soul; Sad 


Still'd 
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Still d by degrees the Democratic Storm, 
Or bad it threatning riſe, and Tyrants ſhook, 
Fluſh'd at the Head of their victorious Troops. 


In it the Mwusz, her Fury never quench d, 265 


By mean unyielding Phraſe, or jarring Sounds 
Her unconfin'd Divinity diſplay'd ; ; 

| And, ſtill harmonious, form'd it to her Will: 
Or ſoft depreſs d it to the Shepherd's Moan, 


Or rais'd'it ſwelling to the Tongue of Gods. 270 


Heroic Song was thine; the * FouNTAIN-B ARDY 


Whence each Poetic Stream derives its Courſe. 
Thine the dread Meral Scene, thy chief Delight! 
Where idle Fancy durſt not mix her Voice, 
When Reaſon. ſpoke auguſt; the fervent Heart 27 75 
Or plain d, or ſtorm'd; and in th' impaſſion'd Man, 
Concealing Art with Art, the Poet ſunk. 
This potent School of Manners, but when left | 
To 
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To looſe Neglect a Land- corrupting Plague, 


Was not unworthy deem d of Public Care, 280 
And boundleſs Coſt, by Thee; whoſe every Son, 


Even laſt Mechanic, the true Taſte poſſeſs d 


Of what had Flavour to the nouriſh'd Soul. 


Tux ſweet Inforcer of the Poet's Strain, 
Thine was the meaning Music of the Heart. 285 
Not the vain Trill, that, void of Paflion, runs 
In giddy Mazes, tickling idle Ears; 

But that deep- ſearching Voice, and artful Hand, 
To which reſpondent ſhakes the vary'd Soul. 

Tu v fair Ideas, thy delightful Forms, 290 
By Love imagin'd and the Graces touch'd, 
The Boaſt of well-pleas'dNature! SCULPTURE ſeiz a, 


And bad Them ever ſmile in Parian Stone. 
ny _ s Choice, and That again 
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| Exalting, blending in a perfect Whol inf 295 


Thy Workmen left even Nature's Self behind. 
From Thoſe far different, whoſe prolific Hand 


Peoples a Nation ; They for Years on Years, 


By the cool Touches of judicious Toll, 


Their rapid Genius curbing, pour'd it all e 


Thro the live Features of one breathing Stone. 
There, beaming full, it ſhone ; expreſſing Gods: 
Fove's awful Brow, Apollos Air divine, 


The fierce atrocious Frown of ſinew'd Mars, 


| Or the fly Graces of the Cyprian Queen. 3 


Minutely perfect all! Each Dimple ſunk, 

And every Muſcle ſwell'd, as Nature — 

In Treſſes, braided gay, the Marble wav d; 
Flow'd in looſe Robes, or thin tranſparent Veils; 
Sprung into Motion; ſoften d into Fleſh. 310 
Was fir d to Paſſion, or refin'd to Soul. 


46 LIBERTY. 


Nox leſs thy PeEncir, with creative Touch; 
Shed mimic Life, when all thy brighteſt Dames; 
Aſſembled, Zevux1s in his HeLEN mix'd. 


And when Az11zs, who peculiar knew 313 

To give a Grace that more than mortal {mil'd, 
The Soul of Beauty! call'd the Queen of Love; 
Freſh from the Billows, bluſhing orient Charms. 
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Even ſuch Enchantment then thy Pencil pour'd, 

That cruel-thoughted War th! itnpatient Torch 320 
Daſh'd to the Ground; and, rather than deſtroy 
The * Patriot Picture, let the City ſcape. 


Fiksr elder Sculpture taught her Siſter Art 
Correct Deſign 3 where great Ideas ſhone, 
And in the ſecret Trace Expreſſion ſpoke: 325 
Taught her the graceful Attitude; the Turn, 

* When DEME TR 1VUs beſieged Rhodes, and could have re- 
duced the City, by ſetting fire to that Quarter of it, where ſtood WM 
the Houſe of the celebrated PROTOGENES; he choſe rather to 


taiſe· the Siege, thin hazard the burning of a fam us Picture call'd 
JasrLvs, the Miſter-piece of that Painter. | | 


Arrousd the Mind, or vacant Hours inducd 


Part II. LIB E R TY. 

And beauteous Airs of Head ; the native AQ, 
Or bold, or eaſy; and, caſt free behind, 
The ſwelling Mantle's well-adjuſted Flow. 
Then the bright Me, their eldeſt Siſter, came; 330 


And bad Her follow where She led the Way: 


Bad Earth, and Sea, and Air, in Colours riſe; 
And copious Action on the Canvas glow: 

Gave her gay Fable; ſpread In vention's Store; | 
Inlarg'd her View; taught Compoſition high, 335 


And juſt Arrangement, circling round one Point, 


That ſtarts to Sight, binds and commands the Whole, 
Caught from the heavenly Muſe a nobler Aim, 
And ſcorning the ſoft Trade of meer Delight, 
Oer all thy Temples, Porticos, and Schools, 349 
Heroic Deeds She trac'd, and warm diſplay d 
Each Moral Beauty to the raviſh'd Eye. 


There, as th imagin d Preſence of the God 
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Calm Contemplation, or afſembl'd Youth 345 
Burn'd in ambitious Circle round the Sage, 
The living Leſſon ſtole into the Heart, 


With more prevailing Force than dwells in Words. 
Theſe rouze to Glory; while, to Rural Life, 
The ſofter Canvas oft repos'd the Soul. 3885 


There gayly broke the Sun-illumin'd Cloud; 
The leſsning Proſpect, and the Mountain blue, 
Vaniſh'd in Air; the Precipice frown'd, dire; 


White, down the Rock, the ruſhing Torrent daſh'd; 
The Sun ſhone, trembling, o'er the diſtant Main; 
The Tempeſt foam d, immenſe; the driving Storm - 


Sadden'd the Skies, and, from the doubling Gloom, 
On the ſcath'd Oak the ragged Lightning fell; 
In cloſing Shades, and where the Current ſtrays, 


With Peace, and Love, and Innocence around, 360 
Pip'd the lone Shepherd to his feeding Flock In 
Round happy Parents ſmil'd their younger ſelves ; 
And Friends convers d, by Death divided long. 
20 
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To Public Virtue thus the ſmiling Arts, 
Unblemiſh'd Handmaids, ſerv'd ; the Graces they 


' To dreſs this faireſt Venus. Thus rever d, 366 
And plac'd beyond the Reach of ſordid Care, 

The high Awarders of immortal Fame, | 
Alone for Glory thy great Maſters ſtrove z 


Courted by Kings, and by contending States 370 
Aſſum' d the boaſted Honour of their Birth. 


In ARCHITECTURE too thy Rank ſupreme? | 
That Art where moſt magnificent appears 
The little Builder Man; by Thee refin'd, 


And, ſmiling high, to full Perfection brought. 37 ; 


Such thy ſure Rules, that Goths of every Age, 
Who ſcorn'd their Aid, have only loaded Earth | 


With labour'd heavy Monuments of Shame. 


Not thoſe gay Domes that o'er thy ſplendid Shore o 

Shot, all Proportion, up. Firſt unadorn'd, | 

And nobly plain, the manly Doric roſe; |, 381 
Vol. II. B Th 
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Th' Ionic then, with decent Matron Grace, 


Her airy Pillar heav'd ; luxuriant laſt, 


The rich Corinthian ſpread her wanton Wreathe. 
The whole fo meaſur'd true, ſo leflen'd off 38 5 
By fine Proportion, that the Marble Pile, 
Form'd to repel the ſtill or ſtormy Waſte 

Of rolling Ages, light as Fabrics look'd 

That from the magic Wand aerial riſe. 


THESE were the Wonders that nin d GREECE, 
From End to End Here interrupting warm, 391 
Where are they now? (Icry'd) ſay, Goppzss, where? 
And what the Land thy Darling thus of old > | 
Sunk! ſhe reſum'd, deep in the Kindred Gloom 
Of Superſtition, and of Slavery, funk! 395 
No Glory now can touch their Hearts, benumb'g 
By looſe dejected Sloth and ſervile Fear; 

No Science pierce the Darkneſs of their Minds ; 
No noblet Art the quick ambitious Soul 
Ot 


Of 
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Of Imitation in their Breaſt awake. | 400 


Even, to ſupply the needful Arts of Life, 
Mechanic Toil denies the hopeleſs Hand. 

Scarce any Trace remaining, Veſtige grey, 

Or nodding Column on the deſart Shore, 

To point where Corinth, or where Athens ſtood. 405 
A faithleſs Land of Violence, and Death! 
Where Commerce parleys, 'dubiaus, on the Shore; 
And his wild Impulſe curious Search feſtrains, 


Afraid to truſt th inhoſpitable Clime. 


Neglected Nature fails; in ſordid Want 410 
Sunk, and debas d their Beauty beams no more. 
The Sun himſelf ſeems, angry, to regard, | 

Of Light unworthy, the degenerate Race ; 

And fires them oft with peſtilential kaps- 414 
While Earth, blue Poiſon, ſteaming on the Skies, 
Indignant, ſhakes them from her troubled Sides 

But as from Man to Man, Fate's firſt Decree, 


Impartial Death the Tide. of Riches rolls, 


E 2 So 


Prepar d the way for total Overthrow. 
Then to thePerfian Power, whoſe Pride they ſcorn d, | 


52 LIBERTY. 


$0 States muſt die and LiBERTY go round. 


FirRCE was the Stand, e'er Virtue, Valour, Arts, 
And the Soul fir d by Mx (that often, ſtung 421 


With Thoughts of better Times and old Renown, 


From Hydra-Tyrants try'd to clear the Land) 
Lay quite extin& in GREECE, their Works effac'd 
And groſs o'er all unfeeling Bondage ſpread. 42 5 
Sooner I mov d my much: reluctant Flight, 


Pois d on the doubtful Wing: when GREECE with 


GREECE | 
Embroil'd in foul Contention, fought as more 
For common Glory, and for common Weal : 
But falſe to Freedom, ſought to quell the F ree; 430 
Broke the firm Band of Peace, and ſacred Love, 
That lent the Whole irrefragable Force; 
And, as around the partial Trophy bluſh'd, 


i | When 


434 


Wo 
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When XERxXxEs pour'd his Millions o'er the Land, 

i * Sparta, by turns, and Athens vilely ſue'd; 

| Sue'd to be venal Parricides, to ſpill 9 

Their Country's braveſt Blood, and on themſelves 

To turn their matchleſs mercenary Arms. 440 

Peaceful in Suſa, then, fat the * Great King; 

And by the trick.of Treaties, the ſtill Waſte 

Of fly Corruption, and Barbaric Gald, 

Effected what his Steel could ne'er perform. 

Profuſe he gave them the luxurious Draught, 445 

Inflaming all the Land: unballanc'd wide PE 

Their tottering States; their wild Aſſemblies rul'd, 

As the Winds turn at every Blaſt the Seas: 

And by their liſted Orators, whoſe Breath 

Still with a factious Storm infeſted GREECE, 450 

Rous d them to Civil War, or daſh'd them down 

To ſordid Peace—F Peace! that, when Sparta ſhook 
=> — eb 3 © _ "Aﬀoniſh'd 
+ The e make neee , 


miral, with the Perſians; by which the Lacedemonians abandon'd 


all the Greeks eſtabliſh'd in the leſſer Aſa to the Dominion a 
the King of Perſia. | | 
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Aſtonifh'd ARTAxXFRxXEs on his Throne; 
Gave up, fair-ſpread o'er Afia's fanny Shore, | 
Their kindred Cities to perpetual Chains. 5 | 
What could ſo baſe, ſo infamous a Thought 

In Spartan Hearts inſpire? Jealous, they ſaw 
Reſpiring * Athens rear again her Walls; 

And the pale Fury fir d them, once again 

To cruſh this rival City to the Duſt. . 460 
For now no more the noble ſocial Sul 

Of LizezTyY my Families combin'd; = 

But by ſhort Views, and ſelfiſh Paſſions, broke, 

Dire as when Friends are rankled into Foes, 
They mix'd ſevere, and wage'd Eternal War: 465 
Nor felt they, furious, their exhanſted Foree ; 

Nor, with falſe Glory, Diſcord, Madneſs blind, 

Saw how the blackening Storm from Thracia came. 

+ Long Years roll'd on, by many a Battle ſtain'd, 

bo ü 5 

 ® Atbens had 4 diſmantled by the. 1 at the 
end of the firſt Peloponneſian War, and was at this time zeſtored 


ty Coxon to its former. Splendor, 
+ The Peloponneſian Wa. 
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The Bluſh and Boaſt of F ame ! where Courage, Art, 
And military Glory ſhone ſupreme: 471 


But let deteſting Ages, from the Scene 


Of Gx Rx ſelf-mangled, turn the ſickening Eye. 
At laſt, when bleeding from a thouſand Wounds, 
She felt her Spirits fail; and in the Duſt 475 
Her lateſt Heroes, NI0I AS, Conon, lay, 


Ass IL Aus, and the * TurBAn FRIENDS: 


The Macedonian Vultur mark'd his Time, 
By the dire Scent of + Cheronea lur d, 
And, fierce-deſcending, ſeiz'd his hapleſs Prey. 480 


Tu us tame ſubmitted to the Victor's Yoke 
OR EPC, once the gay, the turbulent, the bold; 


Por every Grace, and Muſe, and Science born ; 
With Arts of War, of Government elate; 


To Thrants dreadful, dreadful to the Beſt; 485 
E 4 Whom 


„ PELOPIDA®, and EPAMINONDAS. 
+ The Battle of Cheronæa, in Which pun. ir of Macedon ut- 
rey defeated the Greeks. 
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Whom I MrszLy could ſcarcely rule: and thus 
The Perfian Fetters, that inthrall'd the Mind, 
Were turn'd to formal and apparent Chains, 
Unleſs Coxkur rio firſt deject the Pride, 
And guardian Vigour of the free-born Soul, 490 
All crude Attempts of Violence are yain ; 


For firm within, and while at Heart untouch'd, 
| Ne'er yet by Force was Freedom overcome. 
But ſoon as INDEPENDANCE ſtoops the Head, 

To 7 ice enſlav d, and Vice- created Wants; 495 
Then _ ſome foul corrupti ng Hand, whoſe waſte 
Theſe heighten'd Wants with fatal Bounty feeds: 
From Man to Man the ſlackening Ruin runs, 

Till che whole State unnerv d in SLAveRy ſinks, 
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The CONTENTS of 1 III. f 
Stbis Part contains a Deſeriptionof the Eftabliſh- | Z 
ment of L1BERTY in ROME, it begins with a | 
View of the Grecian Colonies fettled i in the Southern | 
Parts of Italy, which with Sciliy conſtituted the Great 
Greece of the Antients. With theſe Colonies the Spirit 
of LIBERTY, and of Republics, ſþreads over Italy; to 
Ver. 32, Tranſition to PYTHAGORAS and his Philo- 
fophy, which he taught t thro' theſe free States and Ci- 
ties; te Ver. 71. Amidſt the many ſmall Republics 
in Italy, Rome the deſtined Seat of LIBERTY. Her 
Eflabli ;ſhment theredated from theExpul, Hon of the Tar- 
quins. How differing ing Jnom That in GRBEct ; 75 
Ver. 88. Reference to a View of the RoAN Reevs- 
LIC given in the Firſt Part of this Poem: to mark its 
Rife and Fall the peculiar Purport of This. During 
iti ft Mes the great Force'gf LaByRTy; and Vir- 
cug exerte 2 to Ver. 10 The Source whenge deri urd 
the Heroic Virtues of the ROMAN. Enumeration of 
theſe Virtues. Thence their Security at Home; their 
 Glery, Succeſs, and Empire, Abroad; to Ver. 226. 
Bounds of the Roman Empire geographically deſcribed; 
to Ver. 257. The States of GREECE reſtored to L1- 
BERTY,byT1TUSQUINTUSFLAMINIUS, the higheſt 
Inſtance of Public OGeneroſity aud Beneficenge ; - fo Ver. 
328. *The Loſs of L1BeRTY I ROMR. Ss Caufes, 
* mw and Completion in the Death of BxuTvs ; to 
Ve. RoME under the Emperors ; to Ver. 5 13. 
bogs oil the GoDDESS9 LIBERTY goes among the 
NoRTHERN NATIONS; where, by infuſing into them 
ber Spirit and general Principles, Si E /ays the Ground- 
work of her future Eſtabliſpments; ſends them in Ven- 
geance on the Roman Empire, now totally enſlaved ; 
and then, with Arts and Sciences in her Train, quits 
Earth duri ing the dark Ages; to Ver. 550. The Ce- 
lejtial Regions, to which L1BERTY retired, not proper 
70 be opened to the View of Mortals. 
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ER E melting mix d with Air th Ideal Forms, 
H That painted ſtill whate er the GoppEss ſung. 
Then I, impatient.— From extinguiſh'd GREECE, 
To what new Region ſtream'd the Human Day?” 
721 She ſoftly ſighing, as when Zephin leaves, 5 
. Reſign d to Boreas, the deelining Vear, 
to Reſum'd.—Indignant, theſe * laſt Scenes I fled; / 
55 And long e er then, Leucadias cloudy Cliff, 
And the Ceraunian Hills behind me thrown, - 

All LAriuu ſtood arrous d. Ages before, „ 
7 4a . Great 


7 The laſt Struggles of Liberty in Greece. | 
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Great Mother of Republics ! GREECE had pour'd, 


Swarm after Swarm, her ardent Youth around, 


On Aja, Afric, Sicily, they ſtoop'd, 
But chief on fair HESPRERTA's winding Shore; 


Where, from * Lacimum to Etrurian Vales, 15 
They roll'd encreaſing Colonies along, 


And lent Materials for my Roman REIGN. 


With them my Spirit ſpread; and numerous States, 


And Cities roſe, on Grecian Models form d; 

As its Parental Policy, and Arts, 

Each had imbib'd. Beſides, to Each aſlign'd 

A Guardian Genius, o'er the Public Weal, 

Kept an uncloſing Eye; try d to ſuſtain, | 

Or more ſublime the Soul infus d by Me : 

And ſtrong the Battle roſe, with various Wave, 25 

Againſt the T yrant Demons of the Land. 

T hus * their little Wars and Triumphe knew; 
Their 
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: Their Flows of Fortune, and receding Times, 
| But almoſt all below the proud Regard. 

Of Story vow'd to Roux, on Deeds intent 30 
That Truth beyond the Flight of Fable bore. 


Nor ſo the * Samian SAGE; to him belongs 
The brighteſt Witneſs of recording Fame. 
For theſe free States his native + Ifle forſook, 
And a vain Tyrant's tranſitory Smile, 


He ſought Crotona's pure falubrious Air, 


35 


And thro | Great Greece his gentle Wiſdom taught; 
| Wiſdom that calm'd for || liſtening Years the Mind, 
Nor ever heard amid the Storm of Zea). 

His mental Eye firſt launch d into the Deeps 


40 
5 Of boundleſs Æther; where unnumber'd Orbs, 
I on n thro? the pathleſ Sky 
| | | Unerring | 
. 


＋ Samos, over which then rei * the Tyrant Pol. vcx ArEs. 
The Southern Parts of Ira 


and Sicily, ſo called becauſe of 
the Grecian Colonies there N 
| His Scholars were enjoined Silence for five Years. 
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ECE 
Unerring roll, and wind their ſteady Way. 
There he the full conſenting Choir beheld; 
There firſt diſcern'd the ſecret Band of Love, 45 
The kind Attraction, that no central Suns 5 
Binds circling Earths, and World with World unites. 
Inſtructed thence, he great Ideas form'd 


Of the whole-moving, all-informing Gon, 

The Sun of Beings! beaming unconfin'd | . 50 
Light, Life, and Love, and ever-active Power : 
Whom nought can image, and who beſt approves | - 
The filent Worſhip of the moral Heart, 
That joys in bounteous Heaven, and ſpreads the Joy. 
Nor ſcorn'd the ſoaring Sage to ſtoop to Life, 55 | ( 
And bound his Reaſon to the Sphere of Man. 
He gave the four yet * reigning Virtues name; 
Inſpir'd the Study of the finer Arts, 
'That civilize Mankind, and Laws devis'd 


Where with enlighten'd Juſtice Mercy mix'd. 60 
= e | by 
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* The four Cardinal Virtues. 
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He even, into his tender Syſtem, . took. 

Whatever ſhares the Brotherhood of, Eife: 

He taught that Life's indiſſoluble Elame, 

From Brute to Man, and Man to Brute again, | 
For ever ſhifting, runs th eternal round; n bl 
Thence try'd-againft the bloodypolluted Meal, 
And Limbs yet quivering with fins kindred Soul,” 
To turn the human Heart. - Delightful. Truth! 1113 
Had he beheld he living Chain aſcend, 
And not a circling Form but iH whole. 70 


Ai theſe ſmall Republics one arbfe, 
On yellow Tyber's Bank,” almighty Romy r, 
Fated for Me. A \ nobler Spirit warm d 
Her Sons; and; rous'd by Tyrants, nobler ſtill 


It burn d in Bnurus; the proud 7. arguius chas d, 75 


With all their Crimes; bad radiant Eras riſe, 
And the long Honours of the Conful-Zine. | 
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Hee from the fairer, not the greater, Plan | 

Of GREECE I vary'd; whoſe unmixing States, 
Buy the keen Soul of Emulation pierc'd, 80 
Long wage'd alone the bloodleſs War of Arts, 
And their 5% Empire gain d. But to diffuſe 
O'er Men an Empire was my Purpoſe now : 

To let my martial Majeſty abroad ; | 
Into the Vortex of one State to draw 85 
The whole mix d Force, and Liberty, on Earth; 


To conquer Tyrants, and ſet Nations free. 


ALREADY have I given, with flying Touch, 

A broken View of this my ampleſt Reign, 

Now, while its firſt, laſt, Periods you ſurvey, go 
Mark how it lab'ring roſe, and rapid fell. 


Wren Roms in Noon-tide Empire graſp d the 
And, ſoon as her reſiſtleſs Legions ſhone, 
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Say patriot Virtues then, and awful Deeds, 


That or ſurpaſs the Faith of modern Times, 


part ZIBERTE 65 


The Nations ſtoop'd around; tho' then appear'd 


Her Grandeur moſt; yet in her Dawn of Power, 
Buy many a jealous equal People preſsd, 

Then was the Toil, the mighty Struggle then 
Then for each Roman I an Hero told; 


And every paſſing Sun, and Latian Scene; 


too 


| Or, if believ'd, with ſacred Horror ſtrike. 


For then, to prove my moſt exalted Power, 


I to the Point of full Perfection puſh'd, 


To Fondneſs, and enthuſiaſtic Zeal, 


| The great the reigning Paſſion of the Free: 


1069 


That Godlike Paſſion! which, the Bounds of Self 


Divinely burſting, the whole Public takes 
Into the Heart, enlarg'd, and burning high 


With the mix'd Ardor of unnumber'd Seives; 
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Of all who ſafe beneath the Voted Laws 

Of the ſame parent State, fraternal, live. 

From this kind Sun of Moral Nature flow'd 
Virtues, that ſhine the Light of Human-kind, 
And, ray'd thro' Story, warm remoteſt Time. 115 
Theſe Virtues too, reflected to their Source, 
Encreas'd its Flame. The focial Charm went round, 
The fair Idea, more attractive ſtill, 

As more by Virtue mark'd ; till Romans, all 


One Band of F riends, unconquerable grew. 120 


Hence, when their Country rais'd her plaintive 


The Voice of pleading Nature was not heard; 
And in their Hearts the Fathers throb'd no more: 
Stern to themſelves, but gentle to the Whole. 
Hence ſweeten'd Pain, the Luxury of Toil; 125 
Patience, that baffle d Fortune's utmoſt Rage; 
High-minded Hope, which at the loweſt Ebb, 
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When Brennus conquer'd, and when Came bled, 
The braveſt Impulſe felt, and ſcorn'd Deſpair, 
Hence Moderation a new Conquelt gain d; 130 
As on the vanquiſh'd, like deſcending Heaven, 

Their dewy Mercy drop'd, their Bounty beam d, 
And by the labouring Hand were Crowns beſtow d. 
Fruitful of Men, hence hard laborious Life, | 


Which no Fatigue can quell, no Seaſon pierce. 135 


Hence, INDEPENDAN CE, with his Little pleas'd 


i Serene, and Self. ſufficient, like a God; 


In whom CoRRUPTION could not lodge one Charm, 
While he his honeſt Roots to Gold preferr'd ; | 
While truly rich, and by his Sabine Field, 140 


The Man maintain'd, the Romar's Splendor all 


Was in the Public Wealth and Glory plac'd : | 


Or ready, a rough Swain, to guide the Plough ; 


Or elſe, the Purple o'er his Shoulder thrown, 
In long Majeſtic flow, to rule the State, 145 
Fart | With 
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With Wiſdom 8 pureſt Eye; or, dad! in Steel, 
To drive the ſteady Battle on the Foe. 


Hence every Paſſion, even the proudeſt, ſtoop'd, 


To Common-Good: CamiLius, thy Revenge; 


Thy Glory, Faklus. All ſubmiſſive hence, 1 50 
Conſuls, Dictators, ſtill reſign d their Rule; 


The very Moment that the Laws ordain d. 


Tho Conqueſt o er them clap d her Eagle-wings 
Her Laurels wreath'd, and yoke'd her ſnowy Steeds 
To the triumphal Car: ſoon as expir d 155 
The lateſt Hour of Sway; taught to ſubmit, | 
(A harder Leſſon That than to command) 
Into the Private Roman ſunk the Chief; 
If Roms was ſerv'd, and Glorious, careleſs they 
By whom. Their Country's Fame they deem'd their 
{ own; 1 
And above Envy, in a Rival's Train, 
Sung the loud 153 by themſelves deſerv d. 
Hence matchleſs Courage On Crenera $ Bank, 


160 
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Hence fell the FABII; hence the Dec11 dyd; 
And CuRT1usplung'd into the flaming Gulph. 165 


Hence Rx vs the wavering Fathers firm'd, 


By dreadful Counſel never given before ; 


For Roman Honour ſue'd, and his own Doom. 


Hence he ſuſtain'd to dare a Death prepar d 


By Punic Rage. On Earth his manly Look 170 


Relentleſs fix'd, he from a laſt Embrace, 


By Chains polluted, put his Wife aſide, 
His little Children climbing for a Kifs; 
Thendumbthro'Rowsof weeping wonderingFriends, 
A new illuſtrious Exile! preſs'd aleng. I75 


Nor leſs impatient did he pierce the Crouds 
Oppoſing his Return, than if, eſcap'd 


From long litigious Suits, he glad forſooæ 
The noiſy Town a while and City Cloud, 


To breathe Venafrian, or Tarentine Air. 180 


Need I theſe high Particulars recount ? 
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70 LIBERTY 
The meaneſt Boſom felt a Thirſt for Fame; 
Flight their worſt Death, and Shame their only Fear, 
Life had no Charms, nor any Terrors Fate, 184 
When Roux and Glory call'd, But, in one View, 
Mark the rare Boaſt of theſe unequal'd Times, 
Ages revolvd unſully'd by a Crime: 
| Aſtrea reign'd, and ſcarcely needed Laws, 
To bind a Race elated with the Pride 
Of Virtue, and diſdaining to deſcend 190 
To Meanneſs, mutual Violence, and Wrongs. 
While War around them rag'd, in happy Rome 
All peaceful ſmil'd, all fave the paſſing Clouds 
That often hang on Freedom's jealous Brow 
And fair unblemiſh'd Centuries elaps'd, 195 
When not a Roman bled but in the Field. 
Their Virtue ſuch, that an unballanc'd State, 
Still between Noble and Prebeian toſt, 
As flow'd the Wave of fluQuating Power, 
| aus By 
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By that kept firm, and with triumphant Prow 200 


Rode out the Storms. Oft tho the Native Feuds, 


- 


That from the firſt their Conſtitution ſhook, 
(A latent Ruin, growing as it grew) 

Stood on the threatening Point of Civil War 
Ready to ruſh: yet could the lenient Voice 205 
Of Wiſdom, ſoothing the tumultuous Soul, 

Theſe Sons of Virtue calm. Their generous Heatts, 
Unpetrify'd by Self, ſo naked lay 

And ſenſible to Truth, that o'er the Rage 

Of giddy Faction, by Oppreſſion ſwell'd, 2 10 
Prevail'd a imple Fable, and at once 

To Peace recover'd the divided State, | 
But if their often- cheated Hopes refus d 501% 
The ſoothing Touch; ſtill, in the Love of Rowe; 
The dread Dictator found a ſure Reſource. 215 
Was ſhe aſlaulted ? was her Glory ſtain'd ? 


One common Quarrel wide inflam'd the Whole. 
„„ Focs 
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Foes in the Forum in the Field were Friends, 


By ſocial Danger bound; each fond for each, 


And for their deareſt Country all, to die. 220 


Tnvs up the Hill of Empire flow they toil'd: 
Till the bold Summit gain'd, the thouſand States 
Of proud ITAL1a blended into One; 


Then o'er the Nations they reſiſtleſs ruſh'd, 


And touch'd the Limits of the failing World. 225 


Let Fancy's Eye the diſtant Lines unite. 
See That which borders wild the Weſtern Main n 
Where Storms at large reſound, and Tides immenſe: 
From Caledonta's dim Cærulean Coaſt, 


And moiſt Hibernia, to where Atlas, lodg'd 230 
Amid the reſtleſs Clouds and leaning Heaven, 


Hangs o'er the Deep that borrows thence it's Name. 


Mark That oppos'd, where firſt the ſpringing Morn 


Her 
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Her Roſes ſheds, and ſhakes around her Dews : 
From the dire Deſarts by the Caſpian lav d, 
To where the T: Iris and Eupbrates, join d, 


Impetuous tear the Babylonian Plain; 


And bleſt Arabia aromatic breathes, 

Sce That dividing far the watry North, 

Parent of Floods! from the majeſtic Rhine, 240 
Drunk by Batavian Meads, to where, ſeven- mouth d, 
In Euxine Waves the flaſhing Danube roars; 

To where the frozen Tanais ſcarcely ſtirs ; 

The dead Meotic Pool, or the long“ Rba, 

In the black Scythian Sea his Torrent throws. 244 
Laſt, That beneath the burning Zone behold. 

dee where it runs, from the deep- loaded Plains 


of Mauritania to the Lybian Sands, 


Where Ammon lifts amid the torrid Waſte _ 
A verdant Ifle, with Shade and Foyntain freſh ; 259 
8 And 


*The antient Name of the Polga. 
F The Caſpian Sea, 
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And farther to the full Egyptian Shore, 


To where the Nile from Ethiopian Clouds, 


His never-drain'd ethereal Urn, deſcends. 


In this vaſt Space what various Tongues, and States ! 


What bounding Rocks, and Mountains, Floods, and 
Seas! 35 
What Purple T yrants quel ld, and Nations free d! 


O'ERGREECE deſcendedchief, with ſtealth divine, 
The Roman Bounty in a Flood of Day: 


As at her Ithmian Games, a fading Pomp! 
Her full-afſembled Youth innumerous ſwarm'd. 260 


On a Tribunal rais'd Framinivs fat; 


A Victor he, from the deep Phalanx pierc d 
Oft iron-coated Macedon, and back 


The Grecian * Tyrant to his Bounds repell'd. 

In the high thoughtleſs Gaiety of Game, 263 
While Sport alone their unambitious Hearts 
Poſſeſs d; the ſudden Trumpet, ſounding hoarſe, 
| Bad 


* The King of Macedonia, . 
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Bad Silence o'er the bright Aſſembly reign. 

Then thus a Herald. To the States of GREECE 
« The ROMAN PEOPLE, unconfin'd, reltore 270 
« Their n Cities, Liberties, and Laws: 
ce Taxes remit, and Garriſons withdraw.” 

The Croud aſtoniſh'd half, and half inform'd, _ 
Star'ddubiousround; ſome queſtion'd, ſome exclaim'd, 


(Like one who dreaming, between Hope and Fear, 


Is loſt in anxious Joy) be that again, 276 | 


Be that again proclaim'd, diſtin&, and loud. 

Loud, and diſtinct, it was again proclaim'd ; 

And ſtill as Midnight in the Rural Shade, 

When the Gale ſlumbers, they the Words devour'd, 

A while ſevere Amazement held them mute, 28 

Then, burſting broad, the boundleſs Shout to Heaven 

From many a thouſand Heart extaitic ſprung. 

On every hand rebellow'd to their Joy 

The darling 12 the Rocks, and vocal Hills: 28 5 
A Thro 
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Theo all her Faire ſtately * Corinth ſhook ; 
And, from the Void above of ſhatter'd Air, 


The Alitting Bird fell breathleſs to the ground. 
What piercing Bliſs! how keen a Senſe of Fame, 
Did then, Fl Auix ius, reach thy inmoſt Soul? 290 
And with what deep-felt Glory didſt thou then 
Eſcape the Fondneſs of tranſported GREECE 
Mix'd in a Tempeſt of ſuperior Joy, 


They left the Sports; like Bacchanals they flew, 
Each other raining in a ſtrict Embrace, 29 5 


Nor ſtrain d a Slaves and loud Acclaims till Night 
Round the Proconſul's Tent repeated rung. 

Then, crown'd with Garlands, came the feſtive Hours; 
And Muſic, ſparkling Wine, and Converſe warm, 
Their Raptures wak'da-new.--< Ye Gods! they cry'd, 
a Ye guardian Gods of Gxetce! And are we free? 


„Was it not Madneſs deem'd the very Thought? 
| * And 


_ ® The 1ſthmian Games were celebrated at Corinth. 


"Pe 


pant I. 1 er 77 
9 « And is it true? How did we purchaſe Chains? 
At what a dire Expence of Kindred Blood? 
And are they now diſſolv d? And ſcarce one Drop 
: « For the fair firſt of Bleſſings have we paid? 306 
| 40 Courage, and Conduct, in the doubtful Field, 

| © When rages wide the Storm of mingling War, 

« Are rare indeed ; but how to generous Ends | 


| © To turn Succeſs, and Conqueſt, rarer ſtill: 3 10 


That the Great Gods and Romans only know. 


cc Lives there on Earth, aloe toGREE CE unknown, 


A People fo magnanimous, to quit 


Their native Soil, traverſe the ſtormy Deep, 
« And by their Blood and Treaſure, ſpent for us, 31 5 
te Redeem our States, our Liberties, and Laws! 


” There does! there does ! Oh Saviour Tirus! 
| Rome?” 


Thus thro' the happy Night Ty pour'd their Souls, 


And in my laſt reflected Beams rejoic'd. 
As when the Shepherd, on the Mountain Brow, 320 


Sits 
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Sits piping to his Flocks, and gameſome Kids; 
Mean time the Sun, beneath the green Earth funk, 
Slants upward o'er the Scene a parting Gleam : 
Short is the Glory that the Mountain gilds, 

Plays on the glittering Flocks, and glads the Swain ; 
To weſtern Worlds irrevocable roll'd. 326 
Rapid, the Source of Light recalls his Ray. 


HERE interpoſing I.— Oh Quk EN of Men! 
% Beneath whoſe Sceptre in eſſential Rights 
« Equal they live; tho plac'd, for common Good, 
«« Various, or in Subjection or Command; 331 
of And that by common Choice: alas! the Scene, 
« With Virtue, F reedom, and with Glory bright, 
* Streams into Blood, and darkens into Woe.” 
Thus SRE purſu'd. Near this great Era, ROME 
Began to feel the ſwift Approach of Fate, 336 
That now her Vitals gain d: ſtill more and more 
Her 
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part III. 
From an unequal Ballance of her Sons 


They flam'd to Tumult. 


LIBERTY, 


| Her deep Diviſions kindling into Rage, 
And War with Chains and Deſolation charg d. 


| This hated Inequality, more fierce 


Here by luxurious Wants, by real there; 


And with this Virtue every Virtue ſunk : 


As, with the fliding Rock, the Pile foliar d. 


79 
34⁰ 
| Theſe fierce Contentions ſprung ; and, as encreas d 


IN DE PEN DANcE fail'd; 


345 


A laſt Attempt, too late, the Gxacckr made, 


To fix the flying Scale, and poiſe the State. 
On one ſide ſwell'd Ariſtocratic Pride; 
With Uſury, the Villain! whoſe fell Gripe 
Bends by degrees to Baſendf the free Soul ; 
And Luxury rapacious, cruel, mean, 
Mother of Vice! While on the other crept 
A Populace in Want, with Plezſure fir'd ; 
Fit for Proſeri ptions, for the darkeſt Deeds, 


350 


355 
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As the proud Feeder bad; inconſtant, blind, 
Deſerting Friends at Need, and du pe'd by Fots; 
Loud and Seditious, when a Chief inſpir'd 

Their headlong Fury, but, of him depriv'd; 
Already Slaves that lick'd the ſcourging Hand. 360 


Tris firm Republic, chat againſt the Blaſt 
Of Oppoſition roſe ; that (like an Oak, 


1 


" 


Nurs'd on feracious Algidum, whoſe Boughs 

Sill ſtronger ſhoot beneath the rigid Axe) 

By Loſs, by Slaughter, from the Steel itſelf; 365 
Even Force and Spirit drew; ſmit with the Calm, 
The dead Serene of proſperous Fortune, pine d. 


Nought now her weighty Legions could oppole ; ; 
Her * Terror once, on Afric's tawny Shore, 


Now ſmoak'd in Duſt, a Stabling now for Wolves; 
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And every dreaded Power receiv'd the Yoke. 
Beſides, deſtrudtive, from the conquer d Eaſt, 
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In the ſoft Plunder, came that worſt of Plagues, 
That peſtilence of Mind, a feaver d Thirſt 
For the falſe Joys, which Luxury prepares. 375 


Unworthy joys that waſteful leave behind 
No mark of Honour, in reflecting Hour, 


No ſecret Ray to glad the conſcious Soul ; 

At once involving in one Ruin Wealth, 

And Wealth-acquiring Powers: while ſtupid Sef; 
Of narrow Guſt, and hebetating Senſs—@ 381 
Devour the nobler Faculties of Bliſs. 
Hence Roman Virtue ſlacken d into Sloth ; 
Security relax'd the ſoftening State ; 


And the broad Eye of Government lay closd. 35 5 


No more the Laws inviolable reign d, 

And Public Weal no more: but Party raged ; 
And partial Power; and Licence unreſtrain d, 
Let Dijeord thro' the deathful City looſe, 


Firſt, mild“ TI BERIVUs, on n thy ſacred Head 390 
Vol. II. 8 The 
* Tr. once fes 


82 LIBERTY 

The Fury's Vengeance fell; the Firſt, whoſe Blood 

Had fince the Conſuls ſtain d contending Roe. 

of Precedent pernicious---With Thee bled 

Three hundred Romans ; with thy Brother, next, 

Three Thouſand more: till, in two Battles turn'd 395 

Debates of Peace, and forc'd the trembling Laws, 

The Forum and Comitia horrid grew, 

A Scene of barter'd Power, or reeking Gore. 

When, half. aſnam d, Cox Rur T ION's Thieviſh Arts, 

And Ruffian Force begin to ſap the Mounds 40⁰ 

And Majeſty of Laws; if not in Time 

Repreſs'd ſevere, for human A id too ſtrong 

The Totrent turns, and overbears the Whole. 
Tavs Luxury, Diſſenſon, a mix'd Rage 

Of boundleſs Pleaſure and of boundleſs Wealth, 405 

Want wiſhing Change and Waſte repairing War, 


Ropine for ever loſt to ROY Toll, 
Cuil 


mn i 
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Guilt unatton'd, profuſe of Blood Revenge, 


CORRUPTION all-avow'd, and lawleſs Force, 


Each heightening Each, alternate ſhook the State. 
| Mean time Ambition, at the dazling Head 411 
Of hardy Legions, with the Laurels heap'd 


And Spoll of Nations, in one circling Blaſt 


 Combin'd in various Storm, and from it's Baſe 


The broad REPUBLIC tore. By Virtue built 415 


It touch'd the Skies, and ſpread o'er ſhelter'd Earth 
An ample Roof: by Virtue too ſuſtain'd, 


And ballanc'd ſteady, every Tempeſt ſung 


Innoxious by, or bad it firmer ſtand, . 


But when, with ſudden and enormous Change, 420 
The ft of Mankind ſunk into the aft, 


As once in Virtue ſoin Vice extreme, 
This univerſal Fabric yielded looſe, 
Before Ambition ſtill; and thundering down, 


At laſt, beneath it's Ruins cruſh'd a World. 425 
— 9 „ A 
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84 EFI 


A conquering People, to themſelves a Prey, 


Muſt ever fall; when their victorious Troops; 


In Blood and Rapine ſavage grown, can find 
No Land to ſack and pillage but their own. 


By brutal MAR Ius, and keen SYLLA, firſt 430 
Effus'd the Deluge dire of Civil Blood, 


Unceaſing Woes began : and This, or That, 


(Deep-drenching their Revenge) nor Virtue ſpar'd, 
Nor Sex, nor Age, nor Quality, nor Name ; 

Till Rows, into an human Shambles turn'd, 435 
Made Deſarts lovely Oh to well- earn d Chains. 
Devoted Race !--- If no true Roman then, 


| No SCAEVOLA there was, to raiſe for ME 
A ven geful Hand: was there no Father, robb'd 
Of blooming Youth to prop his wither'd Age? 440 
No Son, a Witneſs to his hoary Sire . = 
In Duſt and Gore defil'd? No Friend, forlorn? 
„„ No 


— 


Part III. LIBERTY. „ 
8 No Wretch, that doubtful trembl'd for himſelf? 
None Brave, or Wild, to pierce a Monſter's Heart, 
| W ho, heaping Horror round, no more deſery'd 445 
| The facred Shelter of the Laws he ſpurn'd? 
No. Sad o'er all profound Dejection fat ; 
0 | And nerveleſs Fear. The Slave's Aſylum theirs : 
| Or Flight, ill-judging, that the timid Back 
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Turns weak to Slaughter; or partaken Guilt. 450 
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| In vain from Sv I L 4's Vanity I drew 


An unexample d Deed. The Power reſign'd, 
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And all unhop'd the Commonwealth reſtor'd, . 
Amaz'd the Public, and effac'd his Crimes. 


Thro'Streets yet ſtreaming from hismurderous Hand 
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Unarm'd he ſtray'd, unguarded, unaſſaild, 456 
And on the Bed of Peace his Aſhes laid; 
o A Grace, which I to his Demiſſion gave. 
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But with him dy'd not the deſpotic Soul. 
Anbition ay that ſtooping Rom E could bear 
bl = «aro Phd. On 


86 LIBERTY 

AMasr ER, nor had Virtue to be free. 

Hence, for ſucceeding Years, my troubled Reign 
No certain Peace, no ſpreading Proſpect knew. 
Deſtruction gather'd round. Still the black Soul, 
OrofaCaTiLINE, or * RuLLvus, ſwell'd 
With fell Deſigns : and all the watchful Art 

Of Cictr o demanded, all the Force, 

All the State-wielding Magic of his Tongue; 
And all the Thunder of my Ca To's Zeal. 470 
With theſe I linger d; till the Flame ane w 

Burſt out in Blaze immenſe, and wrapt the World. 
The ſhameſul Conteſt ſprung; to whom Mankind 
Should yield the Neck: to PoMPEY, who conceal'd 


A Rage impatient of an equal Name; 5247 5 


Or to the nobler C x 54 R, on whoſe Brow 
Oer daring Vice deluding Virtue ſmil'd, 

© 8 . 4 4: And 
* Pun. SERVILIVS R vir US, Tribune of the. People, 


. Propoſed an Agrarian Law, in appearance very advantageous 
for the People, but deſtructive of their Liberty; and which was 


defeated by the Eloquence of CIc E Ro, in his Speech againſt 


RVLLus. 


©” A 


8 
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1 Part III. 4&8 E RTY 87 
; And who no leſs a vain Superior ſcorn'd. 

i Both bled, but bled in vain. New Traitors roſe. 

: The Venal WILL be bought, tha Baſe have Lords. 480 
To theſe vile Wars I left ambitious Slaves; 8 
| And from Philippi's Field, from where in Duſt 
The laſt of Romans, matchleſs BxuTvs ! lay, 
Spread to the North untam'd a rapid Wing. 


Wn ar tho the firſt ſmooth Cxsars Arts careſb d, 
Merit, and Virtue, fimulating Mx > 486 
Severely tender! cruelly humane ! 

The Chain to clinch, and make it ſofter fit - 

On the new-broken till ferocious State. 

From the dark * Third, ſucceeding, I beheld 490 
Th' Imperial Monſters all.---A Race on Earth 
Vindictive ſent, the Scourge of Human-kind! 


Whoſe blind Profuſion drain'd a Bankrupt World ; 


Whoſe Luſt to formin g Nature ſeems Diſgrace z 3 
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98 LIBERTY. 


And whoſe Infernal Rage bad every Dr op 495 


Of antient Blood, that yet retain'd my Flame, 


Fothatof PA Tus, in the peaceful Bath, 

Or Ro M xꝰs affrighted Streets inglorious flow. 

But almoſt juſt the meanly- patient Death, 
That waits a Tyrant's unprevented Stroke. 500 
TI Tus indeed gave one ſhort Evening Gleam; 
More cordial felt, as in the midſt it ſpread 

Of Storm, and Horror. The Delight of Men! 

He who the Day, when his o'erflowing Hand 


Had made no happy Heart, concluded loſt, 50 
TRAJAx and Hr, with the MILD T SIE and Sox, 


His Son of Virtue ! eas d awhile Mankind ; 


And Arts reviv'd beneath their gentle Beam. 


Then was their laſt Effort : what Sculpture rais d 


0 


* Tax AasEAP ATVs put to death by Nero. Tac ir us 
introduces the Account he gives of his Death thus. — © After 
having inbumanly . fo many illuſtrious Men, he 
« (Nero) but ned at laſt with a Deſire of cutting off Virtue itſelf 
« in the Perſon of THRASE A, &c.” 

+ ANToNINus Prius, and his adopted Son MAR cus 


AuREL rv 5,afterwardscalledANTONINUsS PHILOgS0PHVYSs. 


— 


| parti), ETB E RTI 89 


To TRA JAx 's Glory, following Triumphs ſtole; 


; And mix'd with Gothic Forms, (the Chiſſel's Shame) 
on that Triumphal * Arch, the Formsof GREECE. 


ME AN-TIME o'er rocky Thrace, and the deep Vales 
Of gelid Hæmus, I purſu'd my Flight; 
And, piercing fartheſt Scythia, weſtward ſwept 575 


+ Sarmatia, travers d by a thouſand Streams. 


A ſullen Land of Lakes, and Fens immenſe, 

Of Rocks, reſounding Torrents, gloomy Heaths, 
And cruel Deſarts black with ſounding Pine; 
Where Nature frowns : tho' fometimes into Smiles 
She ſoftens ; and immediate, at the Touch 52 x 
Of ſouthern Gales, throws from the ſudden Glebe 
Luxuriant Paſture, and a Waſte of Flowers. 

But, Cold-compreſt, when the whole loaded Heaven 


Deſcends 


* COonNSTANTINES Arch, to build which, That of 
TRAJAN was deſtroy'd, Sculpture having been then almoſt 


" intirely loſt. 


+ Lhe antient Sarmatia contain'd a vaſt Tract of Country run- 
ning all along the North of Europe, and A ſia. 


— rn | 
Deſcends in Snow, loſt in one white Abrupt, 525 
Lies undiſtinguiſh'd Earth; and, ſeiz d by Froſt, | 
Lakes, headlong Streams, and Floods, and Oceans 5 ö 
ſleep. | ] 
Yet there Life glows; the furry Millions there 
Deep-dig their Dens beneath the ſheltering Snows: 
And there a Race of Men prolific ſwarms, 330 


8 


To various Pain, to little Pleaſure usd; 

On whom, keen- parching, beat Riphæan Winds; 
Hard like their Soil, and like their Climate fierce; 
The Nurſery of Nations! Theſe I rous d, 

Drove Land on Land, on People People pour d; 535 5 
Till from almoſt perpetual Night they broke, 
As if in Searchof Day ; and o'er the Banks 
Of yielding Empire, only Slave-ſuſtain'd, 25 
Reſiſtleſs rage d, in Vengeance urg d by Mx. 


Loxs in the barbarous Heart the bury'd Seeds 


Of Freedom lay, for many a wintry Age ; 541 | 
85 And 
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: Part UI. UE IBENTRE. 91 
: And tho' my Spirit work'd, by flow Degrees, 
Nought but it's Pride and Fiercenck yet appear'd. 
Then was the Night of Time, that parted Worlds. 
I quitted Farth the while. As when the Tribes 54 5 
Atrial, warn'd of riſing Winter, ride 
Autumnal Winds, to warmer Climates borne; 
So, Arts and each good Genius in my Train, 


| Teut the cloſing Gloom, and ſoar d to Heaven. 


I the bright Regions there of pureſt Day, 5 50 
Far other Scenes, and Palaces, ariſe, 
Adorn -d profuſe with other Arts divine. 
All Beauty here below, to them compar'd, 
Would, like a Roſe before the mid-day Sun, 
Shrink up it's Bloſſom ; ; like a Bubble break 5 5 5 
The paſſing poor Magnifcence of Kings. 
For there the KING oF Nature, in full Blaze, 


Calls every 3 5 forth; and there his Court 
Amid 


92 LIBERTY. 
Amid therial Powers, and Virtues, holds: 
Angel, Archangel, tutelary Gods, 560 
Of Cities, Nations, Empires, and of Worlds. 

But Sacred be the Veil, that kindly clouds 

A Light too keen for Mortals, z wraps a View 
Too ſoftening Fair, for Thoſe that here in Duſt 
Muſt chearful toil out their appointed Years. 565 
A Senſe of higher Life would only damp | 
The School-Boy's Taſk, and ſpoil hisplayful Hours. 
Nor could the Child of Reaſon, feeble Man, | 
With Vigour thro' this Infant Being drudge ; 
Did brighter Worlds, their unimagin'd Bliſs 570 
Diſcloſing, dazle and diſſolve his Mind. 
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The CONTENTS of Parr IV. 


Ifference betwixt the Ancients and Modern 
ſlightly touch d upon, to Ver. 30. Deſcription 
of the dark Ages. The GoDDess of LiBERTY, 70/0 
during theſe is Juppoſed to have left Earth, returns, at- 
tended with ARTs and SCIENCE, to Ver. 100. She 
firſt deſcends on Italy. Sculpture, Painting, and Ar- 
chitecture fix at Rome, to revive their ſeveral Arts 
by the great Models of Anttquity there, which many 
barbarous Invaſſons had not been able to deſtroy. The 
Revival of theſe Arts marked out, That ſometimes 
Arts may flouriſh for a while under deſpotic Govern- 
ments, tho never the natural and genuine Production 
of them, to Ver. 254. Learning begins to dawn, The 
Muſe and Science attend LiBERTY, who in her 
Progreſs towards GRE AT-BRITAIN raiſes ſeveral 
ree States and Cities. Theſe enumerated, to Ver. 
381. Author's Exclamation of Foy, upon ſeeing the 
Britiſh” Seas and Coaſt riſe in the Viſion, which 
painted whatever the GoDDEss of LIBERTY ſaid. 
She reſumes her Narration. The Genius of the Deep 
appears, and, addreſſing L1BERTY, aſſociates GRE AT- 
BRITAIN into his Dominion, to Ver. 451. LiBek- 
TY received and congratulated by BRITANN1A, and 
the Native Genii or Virtues of the and. Theſe de- 
feribed. Animated by the Preſence of LI BERT, they 
begin their Operations. Thetr beneficent Influence 
contraſted with the Works and Delufions of oppoſing 
Demons; to Ver. 626. Concludes with an Abſtrat? 
_ of the Engliſh Hiſtory, marking the ſeveral Advan- 
ces of L1BERTY, down to ber compleat Eftabliſh- 
ment at the Revolution, 5 1 
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\ TRUCK withthe riſing Scene, rhusIamaz d. 
« Ah, Goppess, what a Change! Is Earth 

ce the ſame ? 
* Of the ſame Kind the ruthleſs Race ſhe feeds? 
And does the ſame fair Sun, and Æther ſpread 
* Round this vile Spot their all-enlivening Soul? 5 


« Lo! Beauty fails; loſt in unlovely Forms 
Of little Pomp, Magnificence no more 
« Exalts the Mind, and bids the Public ſmile : 
While to rapacious Intereſt Glory leaves 
« Mankind, and every Grace of Life is gone,” 10 
To 


Of Beauty, then freſh-blooming in her Prime, 


tc Fyen cautious Virtue ſeems to ſtoop her Flight, 
« And aged Life to deem the generous Deeds 21 


8 LIBERTY. 
To this the Pow x x, whoſe vital Radiance calls | 
From the brute Maſs of Man an order'd World. 
_ War till the Morning ſhines; and from the 
Depth 
« Of Gothic Darkneſs ſprings another Day. 


te True, Genius droops; the tender antient Taſte 1 $ 
« But faintly trembles thro' the callous Soul ; 


« And Grandeur, or of Morals, or of Life, 
« Sinks into fafe Purſuits, and creeping Cares. 


« Of Youth romantic. Yet in cooler Thought 


ec Well-reaſon d, in Reſearches piercing deep 


ec Through Nature's Works, i in profitable Arts, 
« And all that calm Experience can diſcloſe, . 2 5 
& (Slow Guide, but ſure) behold the World anew 


40 Nd riſe, with other Honours crown d; 


te And 


part IV. ETI 97 
* And, where My SPIRIT wakes the finer Powers, 
e 4thenian Laurels ſtill afreſh ſhall bloom.“ 


OgrLIvious Ages paſsd; while Earth, for ſook 
By her beſt GEN 11, lay to Demons foul, 31 
And unchaind FRIES, an abandon'd Prey. 
cox TEN Tio led the Van; firſt ſmall of Size, 
But ſoon dilating to the Skies ſhe tow'rs: 

Then, wide as Arr, the livid Fury ſpread; 33 
And high her Head above the ſtormy Clouds, 
She blaz d in Omens, ſwell'd the — Winds 
With wild Surmizes, Battlings, Sounds of War: 
From Land to Land the mad' ning Frumpet blew, 
And pour d her Venom thro the Heart of Man. 40 
| Shook to the Pole, the North obey'd her Call. 
Forth ruſh'd the bloody Pow˖/ͤ k of GOT HTE Wan 
War againſt Haman-kind: Rayne, that led 
Millions of raging Robbers in his Train? 
Vo. ih = bunt 
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98 L 
Unliſtening, barbarous Force, to whom the Sword 


Is Reaſon, Honour, Law : The For or ARTS 46 
By Monſters follow d, hideous to behold, 


That claim'd heir Place. Outragious mix'd withzbeſe 


Another Species of * Tyrannic Rule, 

Unknown before, whoſe cancrous Shackles ſeiz d 50 
Th' envenom'd Soul; a wilder Fu RV, Sur 

Even o'er her + ELDER SISTER tyranniz'd ; 

Or, if perchance agreed, inflam'd her Rage. 

Dire was her Train, and loud: the SABLE BanD, 

T hundering, —* Submit ye Lazty! Ye prophane! 
« Farthis theLoxD's, and therefore Ou ks; let Kings 
Allow the common Claim, and Half be theirs ; 


If not, behold! the ſacred Lightning flies :” 


SCHOLASTIC D1SCORD, with an hundred Tongues, 
For Science uttering jangling Words obſcure, 60 
Where frighted Reaſon neyer yet could dwell: 


* Church Power, or Kecleſſtca Tyranny 
Civil Tyranny. 


Of 


Part v. LIBERTY —” 


Of peremptory Feature, CL ERIC PRIDE, 
Whoſe reddening Cheek no Contradiction bears; 
And Hol v SL ANDER, his Aſſociate firm, 
On whom the Lying Spirit ſtill deſcends: 65 
Mother of Tortures ! PERSECUTING ZEAL, 
High-flaſhing in her hand the ready Torch, 
Or Ponyard bath'd in unbelieving Blood; 5 
Hell's fierceſt Fiend ! of Saintly Brow Simard - 
Aſſuming a celeſtial Seraph's Name, #596 
While ſhe beneath the blaſphemous Pretetio® 
Of pleaſing Pax ENT Heave v the Source of Love! 
Has wrought more Horrors, more deteſted Deeds; 
Than all the reſt combin'd. Led on by Her, 
And wild of head to work her fell Deſigns; 7 5 
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Came Idiot SUPERSTITION 3 round with Ears 

Innumefous ſtrow d, ten thouſand Monkiſh Fortis 

With Legends ply'd them, and with Tenets, tneant 
- To charm or ſcare the Simple into Slaves, 


H 4 And 


ur 


And poiſon Reaſon ; groſs, She ſwallows all, 80 
The moſt abſurd believing ever moſt, 

Broad o'er the Whole her univerſal Night, 
The Gloom ſtill doubling, I6n08 ance diffusd. 
Nous to be ſeen, but viſionary Monks 

To Councils ſtrolling, and embroiling Creeds; 85 
Banditti Saints, diſturbing diſtant Lands; 
And unknown Nations, wandering for a Home. 
All lay revers'd : the ſacred Arts of Rule 
'Furn'd to flagitious Leagues againſt Mankind, 
And Arts of Plunder more and more avow'd; 90 
+ Pure plain Devotion to a ſolemn Farce; 

To holy Dotage V irtue, even to Guile, 

To Murder, and a Mockery of Oathsz 
Brave antient Freedom to the | Rage of Slaves, I 
Proud of their State, and Gghting for their Chains 3 

| Dif- 


* Cruſades. + The Corruptions of the Church of Rome. 
4 Vaſſ.lage, whencethe Attachment of Clans to their Chief, 


part V. LIBERTY. 151 
Diſhonour'd Courage to the * Braws Trade, 96 
To Civil Broil ; and Glory to Romance. 
'Thus Human Life unhing'd to Ruin reel'd, 

And giddy Reaſon totter'd on her Throne. 


AT laſt He AVEN's beſt inexplicable Scheme, 100 
Diſcloſing, bad new brightening Æras ſmile. 
The high Command gone forth, ArTsin my Train, 
And Azure-mantled SCIENCE, ſwift We: ſpread 
A ſounding Pinion, Eager Pity, mixt | 

With Indignation, urg d her downward Flight. 105 
On Latium firſt we ſtoop d, for doubtful Life 
That panted, ſunk beneath unnumber'd Woes. | 
Ah poor Tralia] what a bitter Cup TE 
Of Vengeance haſt thou drain'd ? Goths, Vandals, Hunt, 
Lombards, Barbarians broke from every Land, 110 
How many a ruffian Form haſt thou beheld? 
What horrid Jargons heard, whera Rage alone 
Was all thy frighted Ear could comprehend? _ 


H 3 How 
Duelling, | ; 


102 LIBERTY. 


How frequent by the red inhuman Hand, 

Yet warm with Brother s, Huſband's, Father's Blood, 
Haſt thou thy Matrons and thy Virgins 16 
To Violation dragg'd, and mingled Death ? 
What Conflagrations, Earthquakes, Ravage, Floods, 
Have turn'd thy Cities into ſtony Wilds; 


And ſuccourleſs, and bare, the poor Remains 120 


Of Wretches forth to Nature's Common caſt ? 
Added to theſe, the ſtill continual Waſte 


Of * inbred Foes, that on thy Vitals prey, 


And, double Tyrants, ſeize the very Soul. 


Where had'ſt thou Treaſures for this Rapine all? 1 2 5 


Theſe hungry Myriads, that thy Bowels tore, 


Heap'd Sack on Sack, and bury'd in their Rage 


Wonders of Art; whence this grey Scene a Mine 
Of more than Gold becomes and orient Gems, 


Where Ep, Greece and Rome united glow. 130 


HERE 
* The Hierarchy. 


Part IV. LI 103 


HERE SCULPTURE, PAINTING, ARCHITEC= 
TURE, bent 
From antient Models to reſtore their Arts 


Remain'd. A little trace we how they roſe, 
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Deep-digging, from the Cavern dark and damp, 
Their Grave for Ages, bad her Marble Race 136 
Spring to new Light. Joy ſparkled in her Eyes, 
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And old Remembrance thrill d in every Thought, 

As ſhe the pleaſing Reſurrection ſaw. res <a 
In leaning Site, reſpiring from his Toils, 5 40 
The mall knows. * Hero, who deliver'd Greece, 9 
His ample Cheſt, all tempeſted with Force, 

 Unconquerable rear'd. She law the Head, Lk 

Breathing the Hero, ſmall, of Grecian Size, 
Scarce more extenſive than the ſinewy Naka. 3 145 

” The ſpreading Shoulders, muſcular, and broad 

The whole a Maſs of ſwelling Sinews, touch'd 

Into harmonious Shape; ſhe ſaw, and joy d. 


8 H | The | 
* The Hercules of Farneſe, F | | - T 


104 In 


The Yellow Hunter, Meleager, rais d 
His beauteous Front, and thro' the finiſh'd Whole 
Shows what Ideas ſmil'd of old in Greece. 1 bro 


Of raging Aspect, ruſh'd i impetuous forth 


The * Gladiator. Pityleſs his Look, 


And each keen Sinew brac'd, the Storm of War, 


Ruffling, o'er all his nervous Body frowns. 155 


The + Dying Other from the Gloom ſhe drew. 


Supported on his ſhorten'd Arm he leans, 
Prone, agonizing; with incumbent Fate, 
Heavy declines his Head; yet dark beneath 
The ſuffering Feature ſullen Vengeance lowrs, 1660 


Shame, Indignation, unaccompliſh'd Rage, 


And ſtill the cheated Eye expects his Fall. 


Al conqueſt-fluſh'd, from proſtrate Python, came 


The Quiver'd God. In graceful Act he ſtands, 
His Arm extended with the lacken a Bow. 165 
wa | Light 
The Bizbting Gladiator. + The Dying Gladiator. 


4 The Apollo of Belviaere. 


Part IV. 


Light flows his eaſy Robe, and fair diſplays 

A manly-ſoften'd Form. The Bloom of Gods ; 
seems youthful o'er the beardleſs Cheek to wave. 
His Features yet heroic Ardor warms 
And ſweet” ſubſiding to a native Smile, 172 
Mixt with the Joy elating Conqueſt gives, 

A ſcatter d Frown exalts his matchleſs Air. | 

On Flora mov'd ; her full-proportion'd Limbs 


Riſe thro! the Mantle fluttering in the Breeze. 


The * Queen of Love aroſe, as from the Deep 175 


She ſprung in all the melting Pomp of Charms. 
Baſhful ſhe bends, her well-taught Look aſide 
Turns in enchanting guiſe, where dubious mix 
Vain conſcious Beauty, a diſſembled Senſe 

Of modeſt Shame, and ſlippery Looks of Love. 130 
The Gazer grows enamour'd, and the Stone, 
As ifexulting in it's Conqueſt, ſmiles, - 

So turn d each Limb, fo ſwell'd with BD Art, 


IG. That 
* The Venus of Medici. 
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That the deluded Eye the Marble doubts. 
At laſt her utmoſt * Maſterpiece ſhe found, 185 


106 LIBER T 2 


That + Maro fir d; the miſerable Sire, 
Wrapt with his Sons in Fate's ſevereſt Graſp. 
The Serpents, twiſting round, their ſtringent Folds 


1 Inextricable tie. Such Paſſion here, 


Such Agonies, ſuch Bitterneſs of 190 
deem ſo to tremble thro the tartur d Stone, 
That the touch d Heart engroſſes all the View. 
Almoſt unmark d the beſt Proportions paſs, 
That ever Greece beheld ;/ and, ſeen alone, 
On the rapt Eye th' imperious Paſſions ſeize: 195 


The F ather's double Pangs, both for himſelf 


And Sons convuls'd ; to Heaven his rueful Look, 

Imploring Aid, and half-accuſing, caſt ; | 

His fell Deſpair with Indignation mixt, 

As the ſtrong-curling Monſters from his fide 200 
5 8 His 


The Groupe of Laocoon and his two Sons, deſtroyed by 
two Serpents. F See Eneid II. Ver. 199,—227, | 
„„ | | 


pirt v. LIBERTY 10% 
His full- extended Fury cannot tear. 

More tender touch'd, with vary'd Art, his Sons 

All the ſoft Rage of younger Paſſions ſhow. 

In a Boy's helpleſs Fate One ſinks oppreſs'd ; 
While, yet unpierc'd, the frighted Other tries 20 5 


His Foot to ſteal out of the horrid Twine, 


SHE bore no more, but ſtrait from Gothic Ruſt 


Her Chiſel clear'd, and * Duſt and Fragments drove 


Impetuous round. Succeſſive as it went 
From Son to Son, with more enlivening Touch, 2 10 


From the brute Rock it call d the breathing Form; 


Till, in a Legiſlator's awful Grace 


Dreſt, Buonaroti I bad a Moſes riſe, 


And, looking Love immenſe, T a Saviour-Go. 


Or 

* It is reported of Michael Angelo Buonaroti, the moſt cele- 

brated Maſter in modern Sculpture, that he wrought with a kind 

of [nſpiration, or Enthuſiaſtical Fury, which produced the Effect 
here mentioned. 333 ER 
T Efteemed the two fineſt Pieces of modern Sculpture. 


108 LIBERTE 


Or Thefe obſervant; PAINTING felt the Fire 
Burn inward. Then extatic She difftus'd 216 
The Canvaſs, ſeiz'd the Pallet, with quick Hand 
| The Colours brew” d; and on the void Expanſe 
Her gay Creation pour'd, her mimic World. 
Poor was the Manner of her Eldeſt Race, 220 
Barren, and dry z Juſt ſtruggling from the Taſte, 
That had for Ages ſcar'd ® Cloyſters dim 
The ſuperſtitious Herd: Yet glorious then 
Were deem'd their Works; where undevelop'd lay 
The future Wonders that enrich'd Mankind, 225 
And a new Light and Grace o'er Europe caſt, 


Arts gradual gather Streams. Enlarging This - 
'To each his Portion of her various. Gifts 

The Goppess dealt, to none adoleing All; 
No, not to Raphael. At kind Diſtance ſtill 230 
Perfection ſtands, like Happineſs, to tempt 
Th' eternal Chace. In elegant Deſign 
W Improving 


part IV. "LIBERTE 109 
Improving Nature; in Ideas fair, 

Or great, extracted from the fine Antique ; 

In Attitude, Expreſſion, Airs divine; 235 
Her Sons of Rome and Florence bore the Prize. 

To thoſe of Venice She the magic Art 

Of Colours melting into Colours gave. 

Theirs too it was by one embracing Maſs 

Of Light and Shade, that ſettles round the Whole; 
Or varies tremulous from Part to Part, 241 
O'er all a binding Harmony to throw, 

To raiſe the Picture, and repoſe the Sight. 

The * Lombard School ſucceeding, mingled both. 


MEAN-TIME dread Fanes, and Palaces, around, 
Rear d the magnific Front. Music again 245, 
Her univerſal Language of the Heart 


Renew'd ; and, riſing from the plaintive Vale, 
To the full Concert _ and folemn Quire, 


Even 


2 e School of * Caracci. 
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Even Bigots ſinitd; to their Protection took 256 
AR is not their own, and from them borrow'd Pomp: 
For in a Tyrant's Garden theſe a while 
May bloom, tho Freedom be their parent Soil. 


Anp now confeſt, with gently-growing Gleam, 


The Morning ſhone, and weſtward ſtream'd it's Light. 


The Musk awoke. Not ſoonet on the wing 2 56 
Is the gay Bird of Dawn. Artleſs her Voice, 


Untaught and wild, yet warbled thro' the Woods 


Romantic Lays. But as her Northern Courfe 
She, with her Tutor Scix NE, in My Train, 260 
Ardent purſu'd, her Strains more noble grew: 
While Reaſon drew the Plati, the Heart inform'd 
The moral Page, and Fancy lent it Grace. 
Rox E and her eircling Deſarts caſt behind, 


I paſs d not idle to my great Sojourn. 266 
ee > Of 
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On * Arno's fertile Plain, where the rich Vine 
Luxuriant o'er Etrurian Mountains roves, 
Safe in the Lap repos d of private Bliſs, 
I + ſmall Republics rais d. Thrice happy they 
Had ſocial Freedom bound their Peace, and Arts, 
Inſtead of ruling Power, ne er meant for them, 271 
Emptoy'd their little Cares, and ſavd their Fate. 


Bx vod p the rugged Apennines, that roll 

Far thro' Iralian Bounds their wavy Tops, 

My Path too I with public Bleflings ſtrow'd : 275 
Free States and Cities, where the Lombard Plain, 
In ſpite of Culture negligent and groſs, 

From her deep Boſom pours unbidden Joys, 

And | green ofer all the Land a Garden ſpreads. 

| wo 


The River Arno runs thro' Florence, PN + 

+ The Republics of Florence, Piſa, Lucca, and Sienna. 2 
formerly have had very cruel Wars together, but are now 
peaceably ſubject to the Great Duke of Tuſcany, except it be 
Lucca, which Kill maintains che Form of a epublic. 
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Tar barren Rocks themſelves beneath My Foo r, 


Relenting bloom' d on the Ligurian Shore. 281 


* Thick-ſwarming People there, like Emmets, ſeiz d 
Arnid ſurrounding Clitts, the ſcatter'd Spots, 


Which Nature left in her F deſtroying Rage, 
Made their own Fields, nor ſigh'd for other Lands. 


There, in white Proſpect, from the rocky Hill 286 
Gradual deſcending to the ſhelter'd Shore, - 
By M E proud Genoa's marble Turrets roſe. 
And while My genuine Spirit warm ùd her Sons, 
Beneath her Dorias, not unworthy, She 290 
Vy'd for the Trident of the narrow Seas, 

Eer BRITAIN yet 3 all the Main. 


Ne OR be the then || n HR: State forgot 3 
Where 


* The Genoeſe Territory is 3 very TIRE but the 


Towns and Villages for the moſt part lie hid among the Apen- 


niue Rocks and Mountains. 
＋ According to Dr. Burzet's Syſtem of the Deluge. 
Venice was the moſt 8 City in 1 with regard 
8 9 the * of 


Good Hop?, and _—_— were diſcovered 


9 * 8 
N 
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Where *, puſh' d from _— Earth, a Remnant 
ſtill, 

Inſpir d by Mr, thro the dark 1 kept 295 

Of My old Roman Flame ſome Sparks alive: 

The ſeeming God-built City! which My Hand 

Deep in the Boſom fix'd of wondering Seas, 

Aſtoniſh'd Mortals fail'd, with pleafing Awe, 

Around the Sea-girt Walls, by Neptune fenc'd, 300 

And down the briny Street; where on each hand, 

Amazing ſeen amid unſtable Waves, | 

The ſplendid Palace ſhines ; and riſing Tides, 

The green Steps marking, murmur at the Door, 

To this fair Qyeen of Adria's ſtormy Gulph, 395 

The Mart of Nations! long, obedient Seas 

Roll'd all the Treaſure of the radiant Eaſt, 

But now no more. Than one great Tyrant worſe 


(Whoſe ſhar'd Oppreſſion lightens, as diffus d) 
Each Subject tearing, many Tyrants roſe. 310 


Ya 1 88 The 
»Tpoſe who fled to ſome Marſhes in the Adviatic Gulph, 


from the Deſolation · ſpread over ly by an 9 of the Huns, 


firſt founded * this famous about the of the 
Fifth C C at Beginning: 
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The Leaſt the Proudeſt. Join'd in dark Cabal, 


They jealous, watchful, ſilent, and ſevere, 


Caſt o'er the whole indiſſoluble Chains: 


The ſofter Shackles of luxurious Eaſe 


They likewiſe added, to ſecure their Sway. 315 
Thus Venice fainter ſhines ; and Commerce thus, 

Of Toil impatient, flags the drooping Sail. 
Burſting, befides, his antient Bounds, he took 

* A larger Circle; found another ＋ Seat, 

Opening a thouſand Ports, and charm'd with Toil, 


Whom nothing can diſmay, far other Sons. 321 


Tart Mountains then, clad with eternal Snow, 


Confeſo d My Power. Deep as the rampant Rocks, 


By Nature thrown inſuperable round, 


1 planted there a || League of friendly States, 32 5 


And bad plain Freed their Ambition be. 
233 Rs ; | 5 There 


wo The Main Ocean. Great - Britain. 
The Swiſs Cantons. „ 


‚ 
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There in the Vale, where rural Plenty fills, 


FromLakes,andMeads,and furrow'd Fields, her Horn, 
* Chief, where the Leman pure emits the Rhone, 


Rare to be ſeen! unguilty Cities riſe, TT... 
Cities of Brothers form'd: while equal Life, 
Accorded gracious with revolving Power, 
Maintains them free ; and, in their happy Streets, 
Nor cruel Deed, nor Miſery, is known. 
For Valour, Faith, and Ionocriee of Life, 33 5 
Renown'd, a rough laborious People, There, 
Not only give the dreadful Achs to ſmile, 


And preſs their Culture on retiring Snows; 


ro * * 


But, to firm Order train d and patient War, 
They likewiſe know, beyond the Nerve remiſs 34 | 
Of Mercenary Force, how to defend 


The taſteful Little their hard Toil has earn d, 


| N And 

Geneva, ſituated on the Lacus Lemanus, a ſmall State, but 
doble Example of the Bleſſings of Civil and Religious Liberty. 

Itis remarkable, that ſince the founding of this Republic, not one 

Citizen has been ſo much as ſuſpected to have been guilty of Cor- 

75 — or public Rapine. A Virtue this! meriting the Attention 
ot every Briton. Ra HS TSF 0 | * 


5 


Ic 
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And the proud Arm of Bourbon to defy. 


Evx ed by Me their n charm, 
More than or Gallic or Talian Plains; 345 
And ſickening Fancy oft, when abſent long, 

* Pines to behold their Alpine Views again: 

The hollow-winding Stream: the Vale, fair-ſpread 
Amid an Amphitheatre of Hills ; 349 
Whence, vapour-wing'd, the ſudden Tempeſt ſprings: 
From Steep to Steep aſcending, the gay Train 
of Fogs, thick- roll d into romantic Shapes: 

The flitting Cloud, againſt the Summit daſh'd ; 
And, by the Sunillumin'd, pouring bright 

A gemmy Shower hung o'er amazing Rocks, 3 55 
The Mountain-Aſh, and folemn-ſounding Pine- 
The ſnow-fed Torrent, in white Mazes toſt, 
D own to the clear Z:therial Lake below : : 


And, 


It is reported of the Swiſs that after having been long ab- 
ſent 1 ben their Native Country, they are ſeized with ſuch a vio- 
ent Deſire of ſeeing it again, as afſects them with a * of lan- 


guiſhing — called the * a 
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And, high oer-topping all the broken Scene, 
The Mountain fading into Sky ; where ſhines 360 
on Winter Winter ſhivering, and whoſe Top 


Licks from their cloudy Magazine the Snows. 


From theſe deſcending, as I * My Cour 
O'er vaſt Germania, the ferocious Nurſe 
Of hardy Men and Hearts affronting Death, 365 
| gave ſome favour'd * Cities there to lift 
A nobler Brow, and thro their ſwarming Streets, 
More buſy, wealthy, chearful, and alive, 
In each contented Face to look My Soul. 


TuxENcx the loud Baltic paſſing, black with Storm, 


To wintry Scandinavia s utmoſt Bound ; 


3/3 
: There, I the manly + Race, the Parent-Hive 
Of the mixt Kingdoms, form'd into a State 
More regularly free. By keener Air | 
Tx Their 


* The Hans Towns. f The Swedes. 
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Their Genius purg'd, and temper'd hard by Froft 
Tempeſt and Toil their Nerves, the Sons of thoſe 


* Whoſe only Terror was a bloodleſs Death, 377 
They wiſe, and dauntleſs, ſtill ſuſtain my Cauſe, 
Yet there I fix d not. Turning to the South, 


The whiſpering Zephyrs figh'd at my Delay. 380 


HERE, with the ſhifted V. hom; burſt my Joy. 
O the dear Proſpect! O majeſtic View! 
" See BRITAIN'S Empire ! ! Lo! the watry Vaſt 
« Wide-waves, diffuſing the Cerulean Plain. | 
2 And now, methinks, like Clouds at diſtance ſeen, 
Emerging white from Deepsof Æther, dawn 386 
« My kindred Cliffs; whence, wafted in the Gale, 
& Ineffable, a ſecret Sweetneſs breathes. 
ce GoDDE 88 , forgive!---My Heart, ſurpriz'd, oerflows 
« With filial Fondneſs for the Land you bleſs,” 399 


As Parents to a Child com placent deign 


Ap- 
* See Note on Verſe 678. 
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Approvance, the CELESTIAL BRIGH TNEss ſmil'd 5 


Then thus----As o'er the wave-reſoundin g Deep, 


Tomy near Reign, the happy Jie, I ſteer'd 


With eaſy Wing; behold! from Surge to Surge, 39 5 
Stalk'd the tremendous GE NIUS OF THE DEEP; © 
Around him Clouds, in mingled Tempeſt, hung; 
Thick-flaſhing Meteors crown'd his ſtarry Head; 

And ready Thunder redden'd in his Hand. 
Or from it ſtream'd compreſt the gloomy Cloud. 400 
Where-e'er helook'd, the trembling Waves recoil'd: 
Heneeds but ſtrike the conſcious Flood, and ſhook” 


From Shore to Shore, in Agitation dire, 


It works his dreadful Will. To Me his Voice 


8 (Like that hoarſe Blaſt chat round the Cavern how! 8 


Addreſs'd, began By Fate commiſſion'd, | 90, N 


« My SisTER-GoppEss now; to yon 5 oy” bs: 


8 Henceforth the Partner of my rough Domain. 
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120 ETI ZXT 
'© All my dread Walks to Bx1tons open lie. 410 
6 Thoſe that refulgent, or with roſy Morn, 
9 or yellbw Evening, flame; thoſe that, profuſe 
x; Drunk by Equator-Suns, ſeverely ſhine ; 
Or thoſe that, to the Poles approaching, riſe 
In Billaws rolling into Alps of Ice, 41; 
Even, yet untouch'd by daring Keel, be theirs 
* The vaſt Pacific; that on other Worlds, 
Their future Conqueſt, rolls reſounding Tides. 
Long I maintain d inviolate my Reign; 
« Nor Alexanders me, nor Czſars bravd. 420 
« Still, in the Crook of Shore, the coward Sail 
Il now low - crept; and peddling Commerce ply'd 
Between bear- jbining Lands. For BRI Tous, chief, 
* It was referv'd, with ſtar. directed Prow, 
« To dare the middle Deep, and drive aſſur d 423 
Te diftaby Nations thro' the pathleſs Main. | 
Chief, fof their fearleſs Hearts the Glory waits, 

"7 | 8 Long 


b V. n 

« Long Months from Land, while the black ſtormy 
Night 

« Around them rages, on the groaning Maſt 

With unſhook Knee to know their giddy Way; 

«.F9 ſing, unquell'd, amid the laſhing Wave; 431 

. 0 laugh at Danger. Theirs the Triumph be, 

£ By deep Invention's keen pervading Eye, 

{© The Heart of Courage, and the Hand of Toil, 

Each congner'd Ocean ſtaining with their Blood, 


« Inſtead of Treaſure robb'd by ruffian War, 436 


* Round ſocial Earth to circle fair Exchange, 
« Ao bind the Nations in a golden Chain. 
© To theſe I honour'd ſtoop. Ruſhing to Light 
e A Race of Men behold! whoſe daring Deeds 440 
« Will in Renown exalt my nameleſs Plains 
Oer thoſe of fabling Earth, as her's to mine 
« In Terror yield, Nay, could my ſavage Heart 
Such Glories check, their unſubmitting Soul 
= Would all my Fury brave, my Tempeſt climb, 


And 
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And might in ſpite. of me my Kills force.” 
Here, waiting no Reply, the Shadowy Power 
Eag'd the dark Sky, and to the Deeps return'd : 
While the loud Thunder rattling from his Hand, 
Auſpicious, ſhook e Calla s Shore, 450 


OF this Encounter glad, My Way to Land 

1 quick purſu'd, that from the ſmiling Sea 
Receiv'd Mx joyous. Loud Acclaims were heard ; 
And Muſic, more than mortal, warbling, flrd 
With pleas'd Aſtoniſhment the lab'ring wand, 4 55 5 
Who for a while th' unfiniſh'd Furrow left, 
And let the liſtening Steer forget his Toil. 
Unſeen by groſſer Eye, BRITANNIA breath'd, 
And her Aerial Train, theſe Sounds of Joy. 

For of old time, ſince firſt the ruſhing Flood, wy | 
Urg d by almighty Power, this favour'd Ie 
Turn d — from the Continent "© A 


Indented 


Part IV. LIBERTY. 123 
Indented Shore to Shore reſponſive ſtill, 

Its Guardian SH E---The GoDDEss, whoſe ſtaid Eye 
Beams the dark Azure of the doubtful Dawn. 465 
Her Treſſes, like a Flood of ſoften'd Light 11 
Thro' Clouds imbrown'd, in waving Circles play. 
Warm on her Cheek fits Beauty's brighteſt Roſe. 
Of high Demeanour, ſtately, ſhedding Grace 

With every Motion. Full her riſing Cheſt; 470 
And new Ideas, from her finiſh'd Shape, 

Charm'd Sculpture taking might improve her Art. 
Such the fair Guardian of an Iſle that boaſts, 

Profuſe as Vernal Blooms, the faireſt Dames. 
High-ſhining on the Promontory's Brow, 475 
Awaiting ME, ſhe ſtood ; with Hope inflam'd, 

By my mixt Spirit burning in her Sons, 

To firm, to poliſh, and exalt the State. 


THE NAT IVE Gt NI : round her, radiant imil'd. 


OTA Ks of ſoft Deportment, Aſpect calm, 480 | 
Unboaſtful, 
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Unboaſtful, ſuffering long, and, till provok'd, 


As mild and harmleſs as the ſporting Child ; 


But, on juſt Reaſon, once his Fury rous d, 


No Lion {ſprings more eager to his Prey: 
Blood is a Paſtime ; and his Heart, clate, 485 
Knows no depreſſing Fear. THAT VIRTUE known 


By therelenting Look, whoſe equal Heart 


For Others feels, as for another Self : 

Of various Name, as various Objects wake, 
Warm into Action, the kind Senſe within : 499 
Whether the blameleſs Poor, the nobly Maim' d, 
The Loſt to Reaſon, the Declin'd in Life, 


The helpleſs Young that kiſs no Mother' s Hand, 


And the grey ſecond Infancy of Age, 
She gives in public Families to live, 10. 


A Sight to gladden HEAVEN whether Sbe ſtands 


Fair- beck ning at the hoſpitable Gate, 
: And bids the Stranger take Repoſe and Joy : 


Whether, | 
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Whether, to ſolace honeſt Labour, ie 

Rejoices thoſe that make the Land rejoice t 500 
Or whether to Philhſopby, and Arts, 

(At once the Baſis and the finiſ d Pride 

Of ovarian and Life) ſhe ſpreads her Hand; 


Nor knows her Gift profuſe, nor ſeems to know, 


Doubling her Bounty, that /he gives at all. 50 


Jus rIcE to the her awful Preſence join d, 
The Mother of the State! No low Revenge, 


No turbid Paſſions in her Breaſt ferment: 


Tender, ſerene, compaſſionate of Vice, 


As the laſt Woe that can afflict Mankind, 510 


She Puniſhment awards yet of the Good 

More piteous ſtill, and of the ſuffering Whole, 
Awards it firm. So fair her juſt Decree, 

That, in his Judging Peers, each on himſelf 
Pronounces his own Doom. O happy Land! 515 


4 Where 
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Where reigns alone this Fuftice of the Free! 

Mid the bright Groupe S1NCER1TY his Front, 
Diffuſive, rear'd; his pure untroubled Eye 


The Fount of Truth. The THnoucuTFUL Pow IR, 


apart, 
Now, penſive, caſt on Earth his fix'd Regard, 15 
Now, touch d celeſtial, launch'd it on the Sky. 
The Genius He whence BRI TAIN ſhines ſupreme, 
'The Land of Light, and Rectitude of Mind, 
He too the Fire of Fancy feeds intenſe, 
With all the Train of Paſſions thence deriv'd: 52 5 
Not kindling quick, a noiſy tranſient Blaze, 
But gradual, filent, laſting, and profound. 
Near him RETIREMENT, pointing to the Shade, 
And InDEPENDANCE ſtood: the generous Pair, 
That ſimple Life, the quiet-whiſpering Grove, 530 
And the ſtill Raptures of the free- born Soul, 
To Cates prefer by Virtue bought, not carn'd, 


Proudly 
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proudly prefer them to the ſervile Pomp, 
And to the heart- embitter d Joys of Slaves. 

Or ſhould the Latter, to the Public Scene 535 
Demanded, quit his hlvan Friend a while; 
Nought can his Firmneſs ſhake, nothing ſeduce 

His Zeal, ſtill active for the Common-Weal 

Nor ſtormy Tyrants, nor Corruption's Tools, 

Foul Miniſters, dark-working by the Force 540 
Of ſecret· ſapping Gold. All their vile Arts, 

Their ſhameful Honours, their perfidious Gifts, 

He greatly ſcorns; and, if he muſt betray _ ; 
His plunder'd Country, or his Powerreſign, 7 
A Moment's Parley were eternal Shame: I 545 | 
lluſtrions into private Life again, 
From din eee eee 11. 
And firm in Senates ſtands the Patriat's ground, 
Or draws new Vigour in the peaceful Shade. HOT 
Aloof the Bas H pul ViRTU E hover'd coy, - $50 F 


| Proving 


renn 
Proving by fweet Diſtruſt diſtruſted Worth. FH 
Rough Lazovs closdthe Train: and in his Hand 
Rude, callous, finew-ſwell'd, and black with Toil, 
Came manly INDIGN AT10N. Sour he . 
And more than ſeems, by lawlefs Pride affaild; 555 
Yet kind at Heart, and juſt, atid generous, There 
No Yengeance lurks, no pale inſidious Gall: 

Even in the very Luxury of Rage, 

He ſoftening cat forgive a gallant Foe; 

The Nerve, Support, and Glory of the Land! 365 
Nor be RET TGIoN, rational, and free, 

Here pass d in Silence ; whoſe enraptur d Eye 
Bees Heaven with Barrb connected, Human Thing: 
Link -d to Divine: vho not from ſotvile Fear, 
By Rites for ſome weak Tyrant Incenſe fit, 563 
The Gop or Love adores, but from a Heart 
Effuſing Gladneſs, into pleaſing Awe = 
That nowaſtonififd Fells, now ina Cm 


of 
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Of fearleſs Confidence that ſmiles ſerene; 

That lives Devotion, one continual Hymn, 570 

And then moſt grateful, when HRAvR N Bounty moſt 
Is right enjoy d. This ever-chearful Power 


| O'er the rais'd Circle ray'd ſuper ior Day. 


I joy'd to join the viaru Es whence my Ra- 
Oer ALBION was to riſe. Each chearing Each, 
And, like the circling Planets from the Sun, 576 
; All borrowing Beams from Me, a heighten'd Zeal 
Impatient fir d us to commence our Toils, 
Or Pleaſures rather, Long the pungent Time 
Paſe'd not in mutual Iails; but, thro the Land 580 
Parting o our r Light, we ſhone the Fes away. | 


P 


f 


Tur ViRTues conquer 1 fingle Look. 
Such Grace, ſuch Beauty, ſuch victorĩous Light, | 
We in their Preſence, ſtream In cay Glance, 3 

N That | 
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That the Soul won, enamour'd, and refin'd; 585 
Grows their own Image, pure Ætherial Flame. 
Hence the foul DE Mons, that oppoſe our Reign; 
Would till from us deluded Mortals wrap ; 
Or in groſs Shades they drown the viſual Ray, 
Or by the Fogs of Prejudice, where mix 590 
Falitbod and Truth confounded, foil the Senſe 
With vain refracted Images of Bliſs. 

But chief around the Court of flatter'd Kings 
They roll the duſky Rampart, Wall o'er Wall 
Of Darkneſs pile, and with their thickeſt Shade 
Secure the Throne. No ſavage Ach, the Den 596 

Of Wolves, and Bears, and monſtrous Things obſcene, 
That vex the Swain and waſte the Country round, 
Protected lies beneath a deeper Cloud. 

Yet there 1 we ſometimes ſend a ſearching Ray. boo 


As, at the facred Opening of the Morn, 


The prowling Race retire; fo, pierc'd ſevere, 1 
Before 


Part IV. LIBERTY nl 
Before our potent Blaze theſe DEmoNs fly, 

And all their Works diſſolue The whiſper'd Tale, 
That, like the fabling Nile, no Fountain knows. 
Fair-fac'd Deceit, whoſe wily conſcious Eye 

Ne'er looks direct. The Tongue that licks the Duſt; 
But, when it ſafely dares, as prompt to ing: 
Smooth Crocuuile DeftruSicn, whoſe fell Tears 
Enſnare. The Janus Face of courtly Pride ; 610 
One to Superiors heaves ſubmiſſive Eyes, 

On hapleſs Worth the other ſcouls Diſdain. 

Cheeks that for ſome weak Tendernefs; alone, 
Some virtuous Slip, can wear a Bluſh. The Laugb 

| Prophane, when midnight Bowlsdiſcloſe the Heart, 
At Starving Virtue, and at Virtue's Fools, 616 
Determin'd to be brite, the pligbted Faith; | 
Nay more, the Gadle leſs Oath, that knows no Ties, 
Soft-buzzing Slander 3. filky Moths, that eat 
An honeſt Name. The Harpy Hand, and Maw, 
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Of Avaritinus Luxury; who makes 

The Throne his Shelter, venal Laws his Fort, 
And, by his Service, who betrays his King. 


Now turn your View, and mark from * Celtic Night 


To preſent Grandeur how my BRITAIN roſe, 625 


i Bol D were thoſe BRIToxs, who, the careleſs Sons 
Of N ature, roam d the F oreſt-Bounds, at once, 
Their verdant City, high-embowering Fane, 
And the gay Circle of their woodland Wars: 
For by the + Druid taught, that Death but ſhifts 
The vital Scene, they that prime Fear deſpisd; 631 
And, prone to ruſh on Steel, diſdain'd to ſpare : 
An ill-ſav'd Life that muſt again return, 

Erect from Nature's Hand, by tyrant Force, 
| And Rill more tyrant Cuſtom, unſubdu d, 5 6 3 G 
T 8 l 


* GnkAr Barrain was peopled by the celiæ or Gai. 
I The Druids, among the antient Gauls and Britons, had the 


— 


Care and Direction of all religious Matters. 
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Min knows no Maſter fave creating HE AVEN, 

Or ſuch as Choice and common Good ordain. 

This general Senſe, with which the Nations I 
Promiſcuous fire, in BRI od s burn d intenſe, 

Of future Times prophetic. Witneſs, Rome, 640 

vs faw'ſt thy Cz/ar, from the naked Land, 

Whoſe only Fort was Britiſb Hearts, repell'd, 

To ſeek Phar/alian Wreaths. Witneſs, the Toil, 
The Blood of Ages, bootleſs to ſecure, 

Beneath an * Empire s Yoke, a ſtubborn Ne, 645 


Diſputed hard, and never quite ſubdu · d. 

The + North remain'd untouch'd, where thoſe who 
ſcorn dd ee eee yu: 

To ſtoop retir'd; and, to their keen Effort 

Yielding at laft; recoil'd the Roman Power, 


In vain, unable to ſuſtain the Shock, | 650 
From Sea to Sea deſponding Legions raisd 
* The Roman Empire. | Fe 


+- Caledonia, inhabited by the Scots and Picks; whither a great 
many Britone, who would not ſubmit to 225 Roman us, retired. 


134 F 


The“ Wall immenſe, and yet, on Summer's Eve, 
While ſport his Lambkins round, the Shepherds Gaze. 
Continual o'er it burſt the + Northern Storm, 
As often, check d, ial threatening hoarſe 655 
A ſwift Return. But the devouring Flood | 
No more endur'd Controul, when, to ſupport 

The laſt Remains of Empire, was recall'd 

The weary Roman, and the Briton lay 

Unnerv'd, exhauſted, ſpiritleſs, and ſunk, 660 
Great Proof ! hea Men enſeeble into Slaves. 
+ The Sword behind him flaſh'd; before him roar'd, 

| that to his Woes, the Deep. Forlorn, around | 
He roll'd his Eye, __ ſparkling ardent Flame, 


| | | As 
* The Wall of Severus, built upon Adrian's Rampart, which 

ran for eighty Miles quite croſs the\County from the Mouth of 

the Tine to Solway rich. 

I Irrup ions of the Scots and Pitts. | | 5 
I The Run Empire being miſerably torn by the Northern 

Nations, Britain was for ever abandon'd by the Romans in the 

Year 425 or 427. Re yr ery | 


+ The Britons applying to Ætius the Roman General for Aſſiſ- 
tance, thus expreſſed their miſerable Condition We know not 
er which way to turn us. The Barbarians drive us to Sea, and the 
cc Sea force> us back to the Barbarians; between which we have 
only the Choice of two Deaths, either to be ſwallowed up by the 


&« Waves, or butchered by the Sword. 


* 
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As when * Cara&acus to Battle led 665 


Silurian Swains, and 4 Boadicea taught 


Her raging Troops the Miſeries of Slaves. 


Tur (fadRelief!) from the bleak Coaſt, that hears 
The German Ocean roar, deep-blooming, ſtrong, 
And yellow-hair'd, the blue-ey'd 8 came. 670 
He came implor'd, but came with other Aim 
Than to protect. For Conqueſt and Defence 
Suffices the le e With the fierce Race 

Pour'd in 3 freſh invigorating Stream, 

Blood, where unquell'd a mighty Spirit glow'd. 67 5 
Raſh War, and perilous Battle, their Delight; 
And immature, and 10 with glorious Wounds, 


Unpeaceful Death their Choice : || deriving thence 


* King of the Silures, famous for his great Exploits, and accounted 
the beſt General Great-Britain had ever produced. The Silures were 
eſteemed the braveſt and moſt powerful of all the Britons: They 
inhabited Herefordſbire, Radnorſhire, Brecknockſhire, Monmouth=- 
b ire, and Glamorganſhire. 5 

+ Queen of the Iceni: her Story is well known. 

It is certain, that an Opinion was fixed and general among 
them (the Gorhs) that Death was but the Entrance into another 
Life; that all Men who lived lazy and unactive Lives, and died 
natural Deaths, by Sickneſs or by Age, went intd vaſt Caves un- 
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A Right to feaſt, and drain immortal Bowls, | 

In Odin's Hall; whoſe blazing Roof reſounds 680 
The genial Uproar of thoſe Shades, who fall 
In deſperate Fight, or by ſome brave Attempt ; 
And tho” more poliſſird Times the martial Creed 
Difown, yet {till the fearleſs Habit lives. 

Nor were the ſurly Gifts of War their All. 685 

Wiſdom was likewiſe theirs, indulgent Laws, 


The calm Gradations of Art-nurſing Peace, 
And maichleſs Orders, the deep Baſis till 
On which aſcends my BRITISH REIGN. Untam'd 
To the refining Subtilties of Slaves, 690 
They brought an happy Government along; 


Fiorm'd by that Freedom, which, with ſecret Voice, 
FT -_-. ö 


der ground, all dark and miry, full of noyſome Creatures uſual to 
ſuch Places, and there for ever grovelled in endleſs Stench and 
Miſery. On the contrary, all who gave themſelves to warlike 
Actions and Enterprizes, to the Conqueſt of their Neighbours 
and the Slaughter of their Enemies, and died in Battle, or of vi- 
olent Deaths upon bold Adventures or Reſolutions, went imme- 
diately to the vaſt Hall or Palace of Odin, their God of War, who 
eternally kept open Houſe for all ſuch Gueſts, where they were 
entertained at infinite Tables, in perpetual Feaſts and Nlirth, 
cCarouſing in Bowls made of the Sculls of their Enemies they had 
lain; according to the Number of whom, every one in theſe 
Manſion: of Pleaſure was the moſt honoured and belt entertained. 
Sir WILLIAM TEMPLE's Eſſay on Heroic Virtue | 
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Idhpanlgl Nature teaches all her Sons, 

And which of old thro the whole Scythian Maſs 

I ſtrong inſpir d. Monarchical their State, 695 
But prudently confin'd, and mingled wiſe | 
Of each harmonious Power: only, too much, 
Imperious War into their Rule infus d, 
Preyail'd the General-King, and Chieftain- Thanes. 


Ix many a Field, by civil F ary ſtain'd, 700 
: Bled the diſcordant * Heptarchy ; and long 
(Educing Good from Il) the Battle groan'd; 

Eer, blood-cemen ted, Anglo-Saxons ſaw 


+ Egbert and Peace on one united Throne. 


No bbs dun d the "FR Liſcloſing Calm 7⁰ 5 
Of brighter Days, when lo! the Nerth anew, 


* The Seven K of the cara Std as be- 
ing united into one Common Government, under a General in 


Chief or Monarch, and by che means of an Aſſembly General or 


Wittenagemot. 


+ Egbert King of Weſſex, who after having reduced all the o- 


ther Kingdoms of the H tarch under his! Jominion, was the 
firſt _ of England. TER i yg 


With 
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With ſtormy Nations black, on Ex GLAND pour '>d 

Woes the ſevereſt e er a People felt. 

The Daniſo Raven, lur'd by annual Prey, 

Hung o'er the Land inceſſant, Fleet on Fleet 740 

Of barbarous Pirates unremitting tore 

The muſerable Coaſt. Before them ſtalk'd, 

Far- ſeen, the Demon of devouring F lame ; 5 

Rapine, and Murder, all with Blood beſmear'd, . 

Without or Ear, or Eye, or feeling Heart; 7¹ 5 

While cloſe behind them march'd the fallow Power 
Of deſolating Famine, who delights 

In graſs- grown Cities, and in deſart Fields; 

And purple- ſpotted Peſtilence, by whom 

Even Friendſbip ſcar d, in ſickening Horror ſinks 

Each focial Senſe and T enderneſs of Life. 72 l 

Fixing at laſt, the ſanguinary Race 

Sptead, from the Humber's loud-reſounding Shore, 

To 


A famous Daniſh Standard was Called Reafan or Raven. The 
Danes imagined that, before a Battle, the Raven wrought upon 


this Standard clap d its Wings or hung down its reer in token 


ot Victory or Defeat. 
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To where the Thames devolves his gentle Maze, 

And with ſuperior Arm the Saxon aw'd. 725 
But Superflition firſt, and Monbiſb Dreams, 

And Monę-di rected Cloyſter-ſeeking Kings, 

Had eat away his Vigour, eat away 

His Edge of Courage, and depreſod the Soul 

Of conqueting Freedom, which he once reſpir' d. 730 
Thus cruel Ages paſs'd ; and rare appear'd 
White-mantled Peace, exulting o'er the Vale, 

As when, with * ALFRED, from the Wilds ſhe came 
To polic'd Cities and protected Plains, 
Thus by degrees the Saxon Empire ſunk, 236 
Then ſet intire in + Haſtings bloody F jeld. 


Comerxpious War! (on BRITAIx's Glory bent, 
So Fate ordain'd) in that deciſive Day, | 
| The 


* ALFRED the Great, renowned in War, and no leſs famous 


in Peace for his many excellent Inſtitutions, particularly that of 


Furies. 

+ The Battle of Haſtings, in which Harold II. the laſt of the 
Saxon Kings, was ſlain, and William th: Conqueror _— himſelf 
Maſter of England. 
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The haughty Norman ſeiz d at once an Iſle, 
For which thro' many a Century, in TY 540 
The Roman, Saxon, Dane, had toil'd, and bled. 
Of Getbic Nations this the final Burſt ; | 
And, mix'd the Genius of theſe People all, 
Their Virtues mix'd in one exalted Stream, 


Here the rich Tide of Engliſh Blood grew full. 745 


 AwHiLE my Spirit ſlept; the Land awhile, 
Afft ighted, droop'd beneath defpotic Rage. 
Inſtead of * Edward's equal gentle Laws, 
T he furious Victor's partial Will prevail. 7 
All proſtrate lay; and, in the ſecret Shade, b 
Deep- ſtung but fearful Indignation gnaſh'd 
His Teeth. Of Freedom, Property, deſpoil'd, 
And of their Bulwark, Arms ; with Caftles cruſh'd, 
e With 
* Edward II. the Coxfeſer, who reduced the Weſt-Saxtn, 


Mercian, and Daniſh Laws into one Body i which from that time 


became common to all England, under the name of the Laws of 
Edward. 4 . 8 
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With Ruffans quarter'd o'er the bridled Land; 
The ſhivering Wretches, at the * Curfew Sound, 
Dejected ſhrunk into their ſordid Beds, 756 
and thro' the mournful Gloom, of antient Times 
Mus'd fad, or dreamt of Better. Even to feed 

A Tyrant's idle Sport the Peaſant ſtary'd : 

To the wild Herd, the Paſture of the Tame, 760 
The chearful Hamlet, ſpiry Town, was given, 


And the brown 1 Foreſt nn wide around. 


BUT this ſo dead fo vile Submiſſion, long, 


| Endur'd not. Gathering Force, My gradual Flame. 


Shook off the Mountain of tyrannic Sway. 765 
Unus d to bend, impatient of Controul, 


* 


8 8 — 
— Log 
» wt 


* 


Trants themſelves the common T yrant check'd. 


The Church, ”= Kings intractable and fierce, fe 
Deny d her Portion of the plunder'd State, 7 
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Or 

The Curfew Bell (from the French Couvrefeu) which was, 

rung every night at eight of the clock, to warn the Eng to put 

out their Fires and Candles, under the Penalty of a ſevere Fine. 

+ The New Foreſt in Hampſhire; to make which, the Country 
for above thirty Miles in — was laid waſte. 
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His ſtrong Reluctance down, his dark Revenge, 


Theſe long-conteſted Rights, the wholeſome Winds 


Defence of the Nation's Intereſt againſt the King. 
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Or tempted, by the Timorous and Weak, 770 
To gain new Ground, firſt taught their Rapine Law. 


The Barons next a nobler League began, 
Both thoſe of Engliſb and of Norman Race, 
In one fraternal Nation blended now, 


The Nation of the Free! Preſs'd by a * Band 775 


Of Patriots, ardent as the Summer's Noon 
That looks delighted on, the Tyrant ſee ! 
Mark ! how with feign'd Alacrity he bears 


And gives the CHARTER, by which Life indeed 
Becomes of Price, a Glory to be Man. 781 


THRo' this and thro? ſucceeding Reigns affirm-d 


Of Oppoſition + hence began to blow, 
1 | 35 7 
On the 5th of June 1215, King Jobn, met by the Barons ori 
Runnemede, ſign'd the Great Charter of Liberties, or Magna Charta. 


FT The League formed by the Barons, during the Reign of John, 
in the Year 1213, was the firſt Confederacy made in England in 
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And often ſince bare lent the Country Life. 78 5 
Before their Breath Corruption's Inſect-Blights, 

The darkening Clouds of evil Counſel fly; 

Or ſhould they ſounding ſwell, a putrid Court, 

A peſtilential Miniſtry, they purge, 


And ventilated States renew their Bloom. 790 


Tuo with the temper'd Monarchy here mix d 
Ariſtocratic Sway, the People ſtill, | 
Flatter d by This or That, as Intereſt lean d, 

No full Protection knew. For Mx reſerv'd, 

And for my Commons, was that glorious Turn. 795 
They crown'd my firſt Attempt, in * Senates roſe, 
The Fort of Freedom ! Slow till then, alone, | 
1 Had 


*The Commons are generally thought to have been firſt repre- 
ſented in Parliament towards the end of Henry the third's Reign. 
To a Parliament called in the Lear 1264, each County was or- 
dered to ſend four Knights, as Repreſentatives of their reſpective 
Shires: And to a Parliament called in the Year following, each 
County was ordered to ſend, as their Repreſentatives, two Knights, 
and each City and Borough as many Citizens and Burgeſſes. Till 

then, Hiſtory makes no mention of them; whence a very ſtro 
Argument may be drawn, to fix the Original of the Houſe of 
Commons to that Era. I 
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. Had worked that general Liberty, that Soul, 


Which generous Nature breathes and which, when left 
By Mx to Bondage was corrupted Rome, 800 


I thro the Northern Nations wide diffus d. 


Hence many a People, fierce with Freedom, ruſiid 


From the ride Iron Regions of the North, 


To Lybian Deſarts Swarm protruding Swarm, 


And pour'd new Spirit thro a laviſh World. 805 


Yet, oer theſe Gothic States, the King and Chiefs 
Retain'd the high Prerogative of War, 
And with enormous Property engroſs d 


Tube miggled Power. But on BxT TANNIA's Shore 


Now preſent, I to raiſe My Reigh began 810 
By raiſing the Democracy, the third 
And broadeſt Bulwark of the guarded State, 

Then was the full the perfect Plan diſclos'd 

Of Bx1TAIN's matchleſs Conſtitution, mixt 


Of mutual checking and ſupporting Powers, 815 


Kino, 


pace 11. Finn 145 
KING, LoR sps, and Commons; nor the Name of Free 
Deſerving while the Vaſſal-Many droopd: 

For ſince the Moment of the Whole They form, 

So, as depreſs d or rais'd, the Ballance They 
Of Public Welfare and of Glory caſt, 820 


Mark from this Period the. continual Proof. 


WurN Kings of narrow Genius, Minion-rid, 
Neglecting faithful Worth for fawning Slaves; 
Proudly regardleſs of their People's Plaints, 

And poorly paſſive of inſulting Foes | 825 
Double, not prudent, obſtinate, not firm, ” 
Their Mercy Fear, Neceſſity their Faith; 
Inſtead of generous Fire, preſu mptuous, hot, 
Raſh to reſolye, and ſlothful to perform; : 
Tyrants at once and Slaves, imperious, mean, 840 q 
To Want rapacious joining ſhameful Waſte ; | 
By Counſels weak and wicked, eaſy rousd 
Vor. II. 5 Lis Te 


— 


dir 

To paltry Schemes of abſolute command , 
To ſeek their Splendor in their ſure Diſgrace, 
And in a broken ruin'd People Wealth: 833 
When ſuch o'ercaſt the State, no Bond of Love, 
No Heart, no Soul, no Unity, no Nerve, 
Combin'd the looſe disjointed Public, loſt 


$ 41 


To Fame abroad, to Happineſs at home. 


Bur when an * EpwaRD, and an + Henzr, 
breath'd Fe . T7 840 
Thro the charm'd Whole o one all-exerting Soul: 
Drawn Sympathetic from his dark Retreat, 
When wide-attracted Merit round them glow'd: 
When Counſels juſt, extenſive, generous, firm, 
Amid the Maze of State, determin'd kept 845 
Some ruling Point in View: when, on the Stock 
Of Public Good and Glory grafted, ſpread 
Their as their Laurels; or, if thence way ſtray'd, 
8 
E Edward Il. + Hear) V. 
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Swift to return, and patient of Reſtraint: 
When Regal State, Pre- eminence of Place, 8 
They ſcorn'd to deem Pre- eminence of Eaſe, 

To be luxurious Drones, that only rob 

The buſy Hive: as in Diſtinction, Power, 
Indulgence, Honour, and Advantage, Firſt; 


When they too claim'd in Virtue, Danger, Toil, 


Superior Rank; with equal Hand, prepar'd 8 56 


To guard the Subject, and to quell the Foe: 

When ſuch with Me their vital Influence ſhed, 

No mutter'd Grievance, hopeleſs Sigh, was heard; 

No foul Diſtruſt thro' wary Senates 3 

Confin'd their Bounty, and their Ardor quenchd: 

on Aid, unqueſtion'd, liberal Aid was given: . 

Safe in their Conduct, by their Valour fir'd, 

Fond where they led victorious Armies ruſſd; 

And * Creſſy, Poitiers, Agincourt proclaim 86g 

2 

1 Three famous e Bartls gained by the Engl over the French, 
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What Kings ſupported by almighty Love, 
And People fir d with Liberty, can do. 


Bx veil d the ſavage *Reigns, when kindred Rage 


The numerous-once Plantagenets devour'd, 


A Race to Vengeance vow'd! and when, oppreſsd 


By private Feuds, almoſt extinguiſh'd ly 870 
My quivering Flame. But, in the Next, behold! 


A cautious Tyrant lend it Oil anew. 


ProvuD, dick ſuſpicious, brooding o'er his Gold, 
As how to fix his Throne he jealous caſt 875 
His crafty Views around; pierc d with a Ray, 
Which on his timid Mind I darted full, = 


He mark'd the Barons of exceſſive Sway, ö 


At pleaſure making and unmaking Kings; 


And 
* During the Civil Wars, betwixt the Families of York and 
Lancaſter. 
+ Henry VII. 


| The 8 Earl of Warwick, SOT the W of Henry 


VI. and Edward IV. was called the King-Maker. 
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And hence, to cruſh theſe petty Tyrants, plan'd 880 
* ALaw, that let them, by the filent Waſte 
Of Luxury, their landed Wealth diffuſe, 
And with that Wealth their implicated Power. 


By ſoft Degrees a mighty Change enſu'd, 884 
Even working to this Day. With Streams, deduc'd 
From theſe diminiſh'd Floods, the Country ſmild. 
As when impetuous from the Snow-heap'd Alps, 
To Vernal Suns relenting, pours the Rhine; 
While undivided, oft, with waſteful Sweep, 

lle foams along; but, thro' Batavian Meads, 890 
Branch d into fair Canals, indulgent flows ; 
Waters a thouſand Fields; and Culture, Trade, 

Towns, Meadows, gliding Ships, and Villas mixt, 
A richa wondrous Landſkip riſes round, 


Hr s furious + Son the Soul-enſlaving || Chain, 
| 3 Wbich 


12 Barons to alienate their Lands. 
l Or Papal Denne, 


* Permittin 
+ Henry V 
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10 LIDE 
Which many a doating venerable Age 
Had Link by Link ſtrong-twiſted round the Land, 


Shook off. No longer could be born a Power, 


From Heaven pretended, to deceive, to void 
Fach ſolemn Tie, to plunder without Bounds, goo 
To curb the generous Soul, to fool Mankind; 
And, wild at laſt, to plunge into a Sea 

Of Blood, and Horror. The returning Light, 
'That firſt thro * 2 F ſtreak'd the Prieſily Gloom, 
Now burſt in open Day. Bare'd to the Blaze, 905 
+ Forth from the Haunts of Superſtition crawI'd 
Hd motly Sons, fantaſtic Figures all; 

And, wide-diſpers'd, their uſeleſs fetid Wealth 

In graceful Labour bloom'd, and Fruits of Peace. 


TRADE, join d tothe/e, on every Seadiſplay'd 910 
Jobs Wickliff, Doctor of Divinity, who towards the Cloſe of 


the fourteenth Century, publiſhed Doctrines very contrary. 


ta thoſe of the Church of Rome, and particularly denying the 
Papa! Authority. His Followers grew very numerous, and were 
dalled Lollargs, } Suppreſſion of Monaſteries. | 
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'2 


A daring ces, pour'd with every Tide 

A golden Flood. From other * Worlds were roll'd 
The guilty glittering Stores, whole fatal Charms, 
By the plain Indian happily deſpis'd, 

Yet work'd his Woe; and to the bliſsful Groves, 
Where Nature liy'd herſelf among her Sons, 916 
And Innocence and Foy for ever dwelt, 

Drew Rage unknown to Pagan Climes before, 
The worſt the zeal-inflam'd Barbarian Sint 
Be no ſuch horrid Commerce, BRI Ain, thine! 920 


But Want for Want, with mutual Aid, ſupply. 


Tux Commons thus enrich'd, and powerful grown, 
Againſt the Barons weigh'd. EL1za then, 
Amid theſe doubtful Motions, ſteady, gave 
The Beam to fix. She! like the SECRET Eve 
That never cloſes on a guarded World, 5 926 


So fought, fo mark'd, ſo ei d the Public Good, 


E The Spaniſh Meſt-Indies. 
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That ſelf-ſupported, without one Ally, 
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She aw'd her inward, quell'd her circling Foes. 
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 Inſpir'd by Me, beneath her ſheltering Arm, 936 

In ſpite of raging * uni ver ſal Sway 
And raging Seas repreſs d, the Belgic States 

My Bulwark on the Continent, aroſe. 

Matchleſs in all the Spirit of her Days! 

With Confidence unbounded fearleſs Love 935 
Elate, her fervent People waited gay, 
Chearful demanded the long threaten'd Fleet, 

 Anddaſh'd the Pride of Spain around their He. 
Nor ceas'd the Britiſh Thunder here to rage: 

The Deep, reclaim d, obey'd its awful Call; 940 


In Fire and Smoke Jberian Ports involv'd, 


The trembling Foe even to the Centre ſhook 
Of their new-conquer'd World, and fculking ſtole 
By veering Winds their Indian Treaſure home. 
| Mean- 
The Dominion of the Houſe of Auſtria. 2 


| The Spaniſh Armada. Rapin ſays, that after proper Meaſuses 
bad been taken, the Enemy was expected wich uncommon Alacrity- 
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Mean-time, Peace, Plenty, Fuſtice, Science, Arts, 


With ſofter Laurels crown'd her happy Reign. 946 


As yet uncircumſcrib'd the Regal Power, 
And wild and vague Prerogative remain d, 
A wide voracious Gulph, where ſwallow d oft 
The helpleſs Subject lay. This to reduce 


99 
To the juſt Limit was My great Effort. 


B y Means, that evil ſeem to narrow Man, 
Superior Beings work their myſtic Will : 
From Storm and Trouble thus a ſettled Calm, 
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At laſt, effulgent, o'er BRITANNIA ſmil'd. 955 


Tux gathering Tempeſt, Hz aven-commiſſion'd, 
came, 


- — 2 nd bt — ponds 


Came in the“ Prince, who, drunk with Flattery, 
dreamt 
His vain pacific Counſels rul'd the World ; 


Tho' ſcorn'd abroad, bewilder'd in a Maze 


James J. 
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of fruitleſs Treaties; while at Home enſlav'd, 960 
And by a worthleſs Crew inſatiate drain'd, 

He loſt his People's Confidence and Love: 
Irreparable Loſs! whence Crowns become 

An anxious Burden. Years inglorious paſs d: 964 
Triumphant Spain the vengeful Draught enjoy d: 
Abandon'd*FrtpeRIck pin'd, and RALE1Gn bled. 
But nothing That to theſe internal Broils, 

That Rancour, he began; while /awle/5 Sway 

He, with his „av Doctor, try d to rear 
+ On Metapbyſic on enchanted Ground, 970 
And all the mazy Quibbles of the Schools: 
As if for One, and ſometimes for the Worſt, 

Hr Avr x had Mankind in Vengeance only made. 
Vain the Pretence! not ſo the dire Effect, : 


Fhe fierce the fooliſh || Diſcord thence deriv'd, 975 
| 12: That 
Elector Palatine, and who had been choſen King of Bohemia, 
but was ſtript of all his Dominions and Dignities by the Emperor 
Ferdinand, while James the Firſt, his Father in Law, being amuſed 
from time to time, endeavoured to mediate a Peace. £ 
+ The Monſtrous and till then unheard-of Doctrines of Divine 
Indefeaſible Hereditary Right, Paſſive Obedience, &c. 
The Parties of N hig and Tory. 
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That tears the Country ſtill, by Party-Rage 

And miniſterial Clamour kept alive. 

In Action weak, and for the wordy War 

Beſt fitted, faint this Prince purſu'd his Claim : 
Content to teach the Subject-Herd, how great, 980 
How ſacred he! how deſpicable they! 


Bur his uny:elding * Son theſe Doctrines drank, 
With all a Brgot's Rage; (who never damps 
By Reaſoning his Fire) and what they taught, 


Warm, and tenacious, into practice puſh'd. 98 5 


Senates, in vain, their kind Reſtraint apply'd : 
The more they ſtruggled to ſupport the Laws, 
His Juſtice-dreading Miniſters the more 


Drove him beyond their Bounds. Tir d withthe Check 


Of faithful Love, and with the Flattery pleasd 990 


Of falſe deſigning Gui I, the ＋ Fountain He 
Of Public Wiſdom and of Fuſtice ſhut, 


+ Parliaments. 


* Charles I. 1 | * 
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Wicke mourn'd the Land. Strait to the voted Aid 
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Inſtead of Juſtice, Party held the , 
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Free, cordial, large, of never-failing Source, 

Th' illegal Impeſition follow'd harſh, 995 
With Execration given, or ruthleſs ſqueez'd 


From an inſulted People, by a Band 


Of the worſt Rufhans, thoſe of tyrant Power. 


Oppreſſion walk d at large, and pour'd abroad 


Her unrelenting Train: Informers, Spies, 1000 


Blood-Hounds, that ſturdy Freedom to the Grove 

Purſue ; Projecłors of aggrieving Schemes, 

Commerce to load for unprotected Seas, 

+ To ſell the ſtarving Many to the Few, 

And drain a thouſand Ways th'exhauſted Land. 1005 

Evenfrom that Place whence healing Peace ſhould 
flow, | 

And Goſpel Truth, inhuman Bigots ſhed 

Their || Poiſon round; and on the venal Bench, 


And 
* Ship- money. 8 r Mogopelics 
| |} The raging High-Church Sermons of theſe Times, inſpiring at 


once a Spirit of {laviſh Submiſſion to the Court, and of bitter Per- 
| ſecution againſt thoſe whom they call pg and State Puritans. 
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And Violence the Sword. Afflicted Years, 1010 


Too-patient, felt at laſt their Vengeance full. 


Mp the low Murmurs of fubiniitive Fear 
And mingled Rage, My HamBpen mied his Voice, 
And to the Laws appeal'd; the Laws no more 
In judgment fat, behov'd ſome other Ear. 1015 
When inſtant from the keen reſentive North, 
By long Oppreſſion by Religion rous'd, 
The Guardian Army tame. Beneath its Wing, 
Was call'd, tho' meant to furniſh hoſtile Aid, 


The more than Roman Senate. There a Flame 1020 


Brokeout, that clear'd, conſum'd, renew'd the Land · 
In deep Emotion hurl'd, nor Greece, nor Rome, 
Indignant burſting from a Tyrant's Chain, 
While, full of Mz, each agitated Soul 
Strung every Nerve and flam'd in every Eye, — 2 025 | 
Had e er beheld ſuch Light and Heat combin d! 
i | Such 
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Such Heads and Hearts ! Such dreadful Zeal, led on 
By calm majeſtic Wiſdom, taught its Courſe 
What Nuſance to devout; ſuch Wiſdom fir'd 
With unabating Zeal, and aim'd ſincere 1030 
To clear the weedy State, reſtore the Laws, 

And for the Future to ſecure their Sway, 


Tus then the Purpoſe of my mildeſ Sons. 

But Man is blind. A Nation once inflam'd 
(Chief, ſnould the Breath of factious Fury blow, 103 5 
With the wild Rage of mad Enthu/aft ſwelld) 
Not eaſy cools again. F rom Breaſt to Breaſt, 
From Eye to Eye, the kindling Paſſions mix 

In heighten'd Blaze; and, ever wiſe and juſt, 
High Hz AVEN to gracious Ends directs the Storm, 
Thus in one Conflagration BRITAIN wrapt, 1041 
And by Confufion's lawleſs Sons deſ poil'd, 


King, Lorps, and Commons, thundering to the 


Ground, 


Succeſſive, 


Part V. LIBER TN 4 
Succeffive, ruſh' d 0 from their Aſhes roſe, : 
Gay-beaming radiant Youth, the“ Phenix-State. 


Tux grievous 7oke of Vaſſalage, the Nie 1046 
Ol private Life, lay by thoſe Flames diſſolo d: 
And, from the F waſteful the Iuxurious King, 

Was purchas'd || That which taught the young to bend. 
Stronger reſtor'd, the Commons tax d the Whole, 1050 
And built on that eternal Rock their Power. 

The Crown, of its hereditary Wealth 
Deſpoil'd, on Senates more dependant grew, 


And they more frequent, more afſur'd. Yet liv'd, 


And in full Vigour ſpread that bitter Root, 1055 


The Paſffve Doctrines, by their Patt firſt 
Oppos d ferocious, when they touch themſelves, 


Tuts wild deluſive Cant; theraſh Cabal 


* At the Reſtoration. Charles II. l Court of Wards. 


Or 
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Of hungry Courtiers, ravenous for Prey - 
The Biget, reſtleſs in a double Chain 1060 
To bind anew the Land ; the conſtant Need 


Of finding faithleſs Means, of ſhifting Forms, 


And flattering Senates, to ſupply his Waſte ; 


Theſe tore ſome Moments from the careleſs Prince, 


And in his Breaſt awak'd the kindred Plan. _ 5 
By dangerous Softnels long he min'd his Way; ; 
By ſubtle Arts, Diſſimulation deep; 

By ſharing what Corruption ſhowr'd, profuſe; 
By breathing wide the gay licentious Plague, 


And pleaſing Manners, fitted to deceive. 1070 


Ar laſt ſubſided the delicious Joy, 
On whoſe high Billow, from the /aintly Reign, 
The Nation drove too far. A penſion d King, 


Againſt his Country brib'd by Gallic Gold; 


The * Port pernicious ſold, the Scylla fince 1075 
And 


* Dunkirk. 
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And fell Charybdis of the Britiſh Seas; = 

Freedom attack'd * abroad, with ſurer Blow 

To cut it off at Home; the + Saviour-League 

Of Europe broke; the Progreſs even advanc'd 

Of univerſal || Sway, which to reduce 1080 
Such Seas of Blood and Treaſure BRITAIN coſt ; 


The Millions, by a generous People given, 


Or ſquander d vile, or to corrupt, diſgrace, 
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And awe the Land with r Forces not their own, 
Employ'd; the darling Church herſelf betray'd ; 
All theſe, broad-glaring, ope'd the general Eye, 1086 
And wak'd my — the Refjting Soul. 
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rus was, at firſt, and alk albern d the Check 
Of Senates, ſhook from the fantaſtic Dream 
Of abfolate Submiffion, Tenets vile! roge 
Which Slaves wouldbluſhtoown, and which, reduc'd 
Vo L. II. M | To 


* The War, in Conjunction with France, againſt the Dutch. 
+ The Triple Alliance. || Under Lewis XIV. 


+ A Standing Army; raiſed without the Conſent of Parliament. 
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Tb Fancy bleeding roſe and the dire Glare 


” 


LIBERTSHS 


To Practice, always honeſt Nature ſhock. | 
Not even the Maſk remov'd, and the fierce F ront 


Of Tyrafiny diſclos'd ; nor trampled Laws; 


Nor ſeiz'd each * Badge of Freedom thro' the Land ; 


Nor Six EV bleeding for th'unpubliſh'd Page; 1096 
Nor on the Bench avow'd Corruptioz placid, 

And murderous Rage itſelf, in Jeſſeries Form; 
Nor endleſs Acts of Arbitrary Power, 

Cruel, and falſe, could raiſe the Public Arm. 1100 
Diſtruſtful, ſcatter'd, of combining Chiefs 


Devoid, and dreading blind rapacious War, 


The patient public turns not, till impelld 


To the near Verge of Ruin. | Hence I rous'd 

The + Bigot King, and hurry'd fated on 1105 
His Meaſures immature. But chief his Zeal, 
Out-flaming Rome herſelf, portentous ſcard 

The troubled Nation | Mary's horrid Days 


* The Charters of Corporations. + James Il. 


Part V. “Tx : 


Of Smithfield lighten'd in its Eyes anew. 11:0 

et Silence reign'd. Each on another ſcowl'd 

Rueful Amazement, preſſing down his Rage: 

As, muſtering Vengeance, the deep Thunder frowns, 
Awfully ſtill, waiting the high Command 

To ſpring. Strait from his Country, Europe, ſav d 

| To fave BRITANNIA, 101 my Darling Son, 1115 

Than Hero more! the Patriot of Mankind! 

Immortal Nass Au came. I huſh'd the Deep ; 

By Demons rous'd, and bad the * liſted Winds, 

Still ſhifting as behov'd, with various Breath, 1 I20 

Waft the DeLIiveRER to the longing Shore. 

See! wide alive, the foaming + Channel bright 


With ſwelling Sails, and all the Pride of War, 
M 2 Delight- 


* The Prince of Orange in his Paſſage to England, tho? his Fleet 


had been at firſt diſpers d by a Storm, was afterwards extremely 
favour'd by ſeveral Changes of Wind. | 

T Rapin, in his Hiſtory of England. The third of November 
the Fleet entered the Channel, and lay by between Calais and Do- 
ver, to ſtay for the Ships that were behind. Here the Prince call- 
ed a Council of War. It is eaſy to imagine what a glorious Show 
the Fleet made. Five or fix hundred Ships in ſo narrow a Channel, 
and both the Exgliſb and French Shores covered with numberleſs 
Spectators, are no common Sight. For my part, who was then 
on board the Fleet, I own it ſtruck me extremely. 
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164 I 

Delightful View! when Jufice draws the Sword: 
And mark! diffuſing ardent Soul around, 112 5 
And ſweet Contempt of Death, Mi ſtreaming * Flag. 
Even adverſe + Navies bleſsd the binding Gale, 
Kept down the glad Acclaim, and ſilent joy'd. 


 Arriv'd, the Pomp, and not the Waſte of Arms 


His Progreſs mark d. The faint-oppoſing || Hoſt 1130 
For once, in yielding their beft Victory found, 
And by Deſertion prov'd exalted F aith ; 


While his the bloodleſs Conqueſt of the Heart, 


Shouts without Groan, and Triumph without War. 


THEN dawn'd the Period deſtin'd to confine 1135 
The Surge of wild Prerogative, to raiſe = 


A Mound reſtraining its imperious Rage, 


And bid the raving Deep no farther flow. 


| Nor 
The Prince placed himſelf in the main Body, carrying a Flag 
with Eng/iſh -— om and their Highnefles A1 N 
with this Motto, THE PRO TESsTANT RELIGION AND THE Li- 
BERTIES OF ENGLAND; and underneath the Motto of the Houſe 
of Naffar, Jr MAINTIENDRA1, I will maintain. Rapin. 
+ The Exglilb Fleet. I The King's Army. 
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Nor were, without that Fence, the ſwallow'd State 
Better than Belgian Plains without their Dykes, 
Suſtaining weighty Seas. This, often ſav“d 1141 
By more than human Hand, the Public ſaw, 

And ſeiz d the white-wing'd Moment. * Pleas'd to 
pield 

Deſtructive Power, a wiſe heroic + Prince 1 144 
Even lent his Aid—Thrice happy did they know 
Their Happineſs, BRITANNIA'S BOUNDED KINGS. 
What tho' not theirs the Boaſt, in dungeon Glooms, 
To plunge bold Freedom; ar, to chearleſs Wilds, 
To drive him from the cordial Face of Friend ; f 
Or fierce to ſtrike him at the midnight Hour, 11 50 
By Mandate blind, not Juice, that delights 

To dare the keeneſt Eye of open Day. 

What tho' no Glory to controul the Laws, 

And make 7 zrjurious Will their only Rule, 


They deem it. What tho', Tools of wanton Power, 


1 3 Peſtifer 
* By the Bill Ri hts and Cl ous 
F * il wikis the Act of Succeſſion. 
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Peſtiferous Armies ſwarm not at their Call. 

What tho' they give not a relentleſs Crew 

Of Civil Furies, proud Oppreſſion's Fangs! 

To tear at pleaſure the dejected Land, 

With ſtarving Labour pampering idle Waſte. 1160 
Toclothe the Naked, feed the Hungry, wipe 

The guiltleſs Tear from lone Affliction's Eye; 

To raiſe hid Merit, ſet th' alluring Light 

Of Yirtue high to View ; to nouriſh Arts, 

Direct the Thunder of an injur'd State, 1165 


Make a whole glorious People ſing for Joy, 


Bleſs Human- Kind, and thro the downward Depth 
Of future Times to ſpread that better Sun 

Which lights up Britiſb Soul: for Deeds like Theſe, 
The dazling fair Career unbounded lies; I 170 


While (ſtill ſuperior Bliſs!) the dark Abrupt 


Is kindly barr'd, the Precipice of Ill, 
Qh Luxury divine! Oh poor to this, 
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| Ye giddy Glories of Deſpotic Thrones! 


By this, by this indeed, is imag'd HEAVEN, 1175 


By boundleſs G ood without the Power of Ill. 


AND now behold ! exalted as the Cope 
That ſwells immenſe o'er many-peopled Earth, 
And like it free, My PaBrick ſtands compleat, 
ThePALACE OF THE Laws. To the four Heavens 
Four Gates impartial thrown,unceaſing Crouds, 1181 
With Kings themſelves the hearty Peaſant mix d, 
Pour urgent in. And tho' to different Ranks 
Reſponſive Place belongs, yet equal ſpreads 
The ſheltering Roofo'erall; while Plenty flows, 118 5 
And glad Contentment echoes round the Whole. 
Le Floods deſcend ! Ye Winds, confirming, blow! 
Nor outward Tempeſt, nor corroſive Time, 
 Nought but the felon undermining Hand 


Of dark Cox Rur IO, can its Frame diffolve, 


And lay the Toil of Ages in the Duſt, | 1191 
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PROSPECT: 


Being the FIFTH PART of 


LIBERTY. 


A 


POE M. 


0 CONTENTS of Parr V. 


Uthor addreſſes the Coppa of L1 BERTY, 
marking the Happineſs and Grandeur of 
GREAT-BRITAIN, as arifing from HER In- 
Nuence; 10 Ver. 88. Sur reſumes HER Diſcourſe, 
and points out the chief VI R TUES which are necej- 
fary to maintain HER ESTABLISHMENT there; 
to Ver. 374. Recommends, as 1Ts laſt Ornament 
and Finiſhing, Sc1ENCEs, FINE ARTS, and 
| PUBLIC Wok ks. The Encouragement of Theſe 
urged from the Example of France, tho under a Deſ- 
potic Government; to Ver. 549. The Whole concludes 
with a PROSPECT of future Times, given by the 
Goppessof LIBERTY: this geſeribed by the Au- 
thor, as it paſſes i in VIS 10 N before him. 


— 


ER E interpoſing, as the Goppꝝss paus d,. 
« Oh bleſt BRITANNIAI in Tay Preſence 
bleſt, 


e Trov Guardian of Mankind! whence ſpring,alone, 


* All human Grandeur, Happineſs and Fame: 
«i. Toil, by Taz protected, feels no Pain; 5 
* The poor Man's Lot with Milk and Honey flows; 
“And, gilded with thy Rays, even Death looks gay. 
Let other Lands the potent Bleſſings boaſt 
« Of more exalting Suns, Let Alas Woods, 

© Untended, yield the vegetable Fleece: 10 

—_ x = 


172 LIBERTE. 


« Andlet the little Inſect-Artiſt form, 
* On higher Life intent, its filken Tomb. 
« Let wondering Rocks, in radiant Birth, diſcloſe, 


« The various-tin&ur'd Children of the Sun, 
« From the prone Beam let more delicious Fruits 1j 
« A Flavour drink, that in one piercing Taſte 
“ Bids each combine. Let Gallic Vineyards burſt 
With Floods of Joy, with mild balſamic Juice 
« 'The Tuſcan Olive. Let Arabia breathe 


« Her ſpicy Gales, her vital Gums diſtil. 20 


e Turbid with Gold, let ſouthern Rivers flow 


: ce Andorzent Floodsdraw ſoft, o'er Pearls, their Maze. 
| Let Afric vaunt her Treaſures; let Peru, 
| * „ Deap in her Bowels her own Ruin breed, 
<« The yellow Traitor that her Bliſs betray'd,— 25 


<« Unequall'd Bliſs! and to unequall'd Rage! 


et nor the gorgeous Eaf, nor golden South, 
Nor, in full Prime, that new-diſeover'd World, 
Where 


— 
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* Where flames the falling Day, i in Wealth and Praiſe, 
« Shall with BR IT ANN IA vie, while, Goppzss, ſhe 
Derives her Praiſe from TH E E, her matchleſs Charms. 
0 Her hearty Fruits the Hand of Freedom own; 
0 And, warm withCulture, her thick- cluſtering Fields 
« Prolific teem. Eternal Verdure crowns 
Her Meads; her Gardens ſmile eternal Spring. 35 
« She gives the Hunter-Horſe, unquell'd by Toil, 
« Ardent, to ruſh into the rapid Chace: 

« She, whitening o'er her Downs, diffuſive, pours 
« Unnumber'd Flocks: She weaves the fleecy Robe, 
« That wraps the Nations: She, to luſty Dios 40 
« The richeſt Paſture ſpreads; and, Her's, deep-wave 
Autumnal Seas of pleaſing Plenty round. 

« Theſe her Delights: and by no baneful Herb, 
0 No darting Tyger, no grim Lion' s Glare, 

No fierce-deſcending Wolf, no Serpent r oll'd 45 
\« in Spires immenſe progreſſive der the Land, 
Diſturb d 


t74 L I B E R 

« Diſturb'd. Enlivening Theſe, add Cities, full 

« Of Wealth, of Trade; of chearful toiling Crouds: 
4 Add thriving Towns: add Villages and Farms, 

te Innumerous ſow d along the lively Vale, 50 
Where bold unrival'd Peaſants happy dwell : 
Add ancient Seats, with venerable Oaks | 

© Emboſom'd high, while kindred Floods below 
Wind thro' the Mead; and Thoſe of modern Hand, 
* More pompous, add, that ſplendid ſhine afar: 55 
„ Need I her limpid Lakes, her Rivers name, 


* Where ſwarm the finny Race? Thee, chief, O 
Thames ! 1 

On whoſe each Tide, glad with returning Sails, 

* lows i in the mingled Harveſt of Mankind? 


* And thee, thou Severn, whoſe prodigious Swell, 
« And Waves, reſounding, imitate the Main? 61 
10 Why need I name her deep capacious Ports, 


&« That point around the World? And why her Seas? 


4 All n is her own, and every Land = 
« To 
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« To whom her ruling Thunder Ocean bears. 65 

« She too the Mineral feeds: th obedient Lead, 

ec The Warlike Iron, nor the Peaceful leſs, 

« Forming of Life art-civiliz'd the Bond; 

« And * That the Tyrian Merchant ſought of old, 

Not dreaming then of BRITAIN's brighter Fame, 

She rears to Freedom an undaunted Race: 

« Compatriot zealous, hoſpitable, kind, 

« Her'sthe warm CAMBRIAN: Her'sthe lofty ScorT, 

To Hardſhip tam'd, active in Arts and Arms, 

« Fird with a reſtleſs an impatient Flame, 75 
That leads him raptur'd where Ambition calls: 

«© And ENGLISH MzziT Her's; where meet, 
combin'd, 7 | 

e Whate'er high Fancy, ſound judicious Too 

An ample generous Heart, undrooping Soul, 


" And firm tenacious Valour can beſtow. 80 


Great Nurſe of Fruits, of F locks, of Commerce, 8 uE 


* Great Nurſe of Menlby TH EER, O Goppxss, taught, 


* Tin, 


Her 
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« Her old Renown I trace, diſcloſe her Source 
« Of Wealth, of Grandeur, and to Bxiroxs ſing 
“A Strain the Muſes never touch'd before“ 85 


Bu howſhallthis Ty mighty K1nopom fand? 
% On what unyielding Baſe? how finiſh'd ſhine?” 


AT this HER Eye, collecting all its Fire, 


Beam'd more than human; and nx awful Voice, 


-« To Br1ToONs bear 
“This cloſing Strain, and with intenſer Note 91 
« Loud let it ſound in their awaken'd Ear.“ 


ON VIRTUE can alone MY Kix pon, fand, 
OnPusLic Vixrux, EVERY VirTue JOIN 'D. 
For, loft this ſocial Cement of Mankind, „ 
The greateſt Empires, by ſcarce-felt Degrees, 
Will moulder ſoft away; till, tottering looſe, 


They prone at laſt to total Ruin ruſh, 


Unbleſt 


part V. ETI IN 177 


Unbleſt by VIx ru, Government a League * 


Becomes, a circling Junto of the Great, 100 


To rob by Law ; Religion mild a Toke : 
To tame the ſtooping Soul, a 7 rick of State 
To maſk their Rapine, and to ſhare the Prey. 
What are without 1T Senates, ſave a Face | 
Of Conſultation deep and Reaſon free, 10 5 
While the determin'd Voice and Heart are fold ? 
What boaſted Freedom, fave a ſounding Name ? 
And what Election, but a Market vile 5 fad 
ol Slaves ſelf-barter'd?. VinxuE | without TER, 
There is no ruling Eye, no Nerve, in States; 110 
War has no Vigour, and no Safety Peace: 
Even Juſtice-warps to Party, Laws oppreſ, 
Wide thro' the Land their weak Protection fails, 
Firſt broke the Ballance, and then ſcorn'd theSworg: 
Thus Nations fink, Society diſſolves ß 
Rapine and Guile and Violence break n A 141 
Vor. II. N Everting 
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178 Li1BERTY 


Everting Life, and turning Love to Gall ; 
Man hates the Face of Man, and Tadion Woods 
And Lybia's hiſſing Sands to him are tame, 


BrthoſTuzzs VikTvuEsbe theFrame ſuſtain'd, 
| Of Bxirisn FREEDOM: INDEPENDENT Live; ; 
InTzorTY IN OFFICE; and, o'er all 


Supreme, A PASSION FOR THE COM MON-WEAL' 


Hai! INDEPENDANCE, hail! HEAvEN's next 
beſt Gift, ; | 

To that of Life and an immortal Soul! 126 
The Life of Life!” that to the Banquet high — 
And ſober Meal gives taſte; to the bow d Roof 
Fair-dream'd Repoſe; and to the Cottage Charms. 
Oc jublic Ereedim, "hail, thou ſecret Source ! 
Whoſe Streams, from 1 every Quatter confluent, form 
My better Nile, that nurſes human Life. J 


By Rills from Thee deduc d, irriguous, ed, 
Ful 27 Fs tz The 


Part V. 


/ 


LIBERTE e 


The private Field looks gay, with Nature's Wealth 
Abundant . and blooms with each Delight 


That Nature craves. Its happy Maſter there, 135 


The ONLY FREE-MAN, walks his pleaſing Round: 


Sweet-featur'd Peace attending ; fearleſs T ruth; 


Firm Reſolution ; Goodneſs, bleſſing all 


That can rejoice ; Contentment, ſureſt Friend; 
And, ſtill freſh Stores from Nature's Book deriv' d, 


Philoſophy, Companion ever-new. 141 
T heſe chear his rural, and ſuſtain or fire, £ 


When into Action call d, his buſy Hours. 
Mean time true judging moderate Defires, 


Oeconomy and T, e, combin d, direct „ 13.34 5 


His clear Affairs, and from debauching . 4 


Secure his little Kingdom. Nor can Thoſe | 
Whom Fortune heaps, without theſe Virtues, reach 
That Truce with Pain, that animated Eaſe, 
That Self-Enjoyment ſpringiog from within, 156 
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180  HTREATE 
That INDEPENDANCE, active, or retit d, 
Which make the ſoundeſt Bliſs of Man below : 
But, loſt beneath the Rubbiſh of their Means, 
And drain'd by Wants to Nature all unknown, 
A wandering, taſteleſs, gaily-wretched Train, 155 
Tho' rich, are Beggars, and tho noble, Slaves. 
; | : * 
Lo ] damn'd to Wealth, at what agroſs Expence, 
They purchaſe Diſappointment, Pain and Shame. 
Inſtead of hearty hoſpitable Chear, 
See! how the Hall with brutal Riot flows; 160 
While in the foaming Flood, fermenting, ſteep'd, 
The Country maddens into Party-Rage. 
Mark ! thoſe diſgraceful Piles of Wood and Stone; 
Thoſe Parks and Gardens, where, his Haunts be- 
| trimm : 
 And'Nature by preſum Shay a WY 165 
The woodland Genius mourns. See! the full Board 
That ſteams Diſguſt, and Bowls that give no Joy: 
5 „ No 


pin v. ET 181 
No Truth invited there, to feed the Mind; 

Nor Wit, the Wine rejoicing Reaſon quaffs. 

Hark! how the Dome with Hſolence reſounds, 170 
With thoſe retain'd by V. ani ty to ſcare 

Repoſe and Friends. To tyrant Faſhion mark 

The coſtly Worſhip paid, to the broad Gaze 

Of Fools. From till deluſive Day to Day, 

Led an eternal Round of Lying — 
See! ſelf- abandon'd, how they roam adrift, 
Daſh'd o'er the Town : a miſerable Wreck ! 

Then to adore ſome warbling Eunuch turn'd, 
With Midas Ears they croud ; or to the Buzz 

Of Maſquerade unbluſhing : "67, to ſhow 180 
Their Scorn of Nature, at the Tragic Scene 

They mirthful ſit, or prove the Comic true. 

But, chief, behold! around the rattling Board, 
The civil Robbers rang d; and even the Fair, 

The tender Fair, each Sweetneſs laid aſide, 185 
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: The Steel of Bxurus burſt the groſſer Bonds 


182 LIBERTY. 


As fierce for Plunder as all-licens'd Troops ; 
At ſome fack'd City. Thus diflolv'd their Wealth, 
Without one generous Luxury diſſolvd, 


Or quarter d on it many a needleſs Want, 
At the throng'd Levee bends the venal Tribe: 199 


With fair but faithleſs Smiles each varniſh'd o'er, 
Each ſmooth as Thoſe that mutually deceive, 
And for their F alſhood each deſpiſing each ; 
Till haok their Patrom by the wintry Winds, 
Wide flies the wither' d Shower, and leaves him bare, 
O far ſuperior Afric's fable Sons, Lf 196 | 
By Merchant pilfer'd, to theſe willing Slaves? 
And, rich, as unſqueez d Favourite, to them, 


Is he who can his Virtue boaſt alone 1 


Bxxrons! be firm! — nor let Corruption fly 200 


[ 


Twine round your Heart indiſſoluble Chains! 


By 


PatV. "EIBERTE 183 
By c ſar caſt o'er RoME ; but ſtill remain d 
The ſoft enchanting Fetters of the Mind, 


And other Cæſars roſe. Determin d, hold 205 


Your INDEPENDANCE ; for, That once deſtroye 
Unfounded, FREEDOM is a morning Dream, 


That flits aerial from the ſpreading Eye. 


Foxs1D it Heaven that ever I need urge 


| INTEGRITY IN Oreice on MY Sons ; ; 210 


way a 


Inculcate common Honour not to rob 


And whom ?—the gracious the  confiding Hand, 

That laviſhly rewards ; 3 the toiling For, + 

Whaſe Cup. with many a bitter Drop 1 is mixt 3 | 

The Guardian Public; ; every Face they ſee, 21 1 

And every Friend; nay, in Effect, chemſelves. 
As in familiar Life, the Villain's Fate 

Admits no cure; ſo, when a deſperate — 

ay This art ives, 1 the devoted Race MON 
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184 | LIB ERTY. 


Indignant ſpurn, and hopeleſs ſoar away. 220 


Bur, ah too little known to modern Times ! 
Be not the nobleſt Paſſion paſt unſung ; 
That Ray peculiar, from UNBOUNDED Love. 
Effus'd, which kindles the heroic Soul ; 
DE vor Iox TO THE PosLic. Glorious Flame! 
Celeſtial Ardor ! in what unknown Worlds, 226 
Profuſely ſcatter'd thro the blue I mmenſe, | 
Haſt Thou been bleſſing Myriads, fince in Row, 
Old virtuous Rom , ſo many deathleſs Names 
From Thee their Luftre drew? fince, taught by Thee, 
Their Poverty put Splendor to the Bluſh, 231 
Pain grew luxurious, and even Death ee 
O wilt Thou ne er, in thy long Period, look, 
With Blaze dire, on this MY loft Retreat ? 


"Tis not «Sib 1 Self right underſtood : 235 
Reflected, that thy Rays inflame the Heart: 
- We : | The 


— 


FanV. 111 185 
Tho VirTvE not diſdains Appeals to Self, 
Dreads not the Trial; all her Joysare true, 
Nor is there any real Joy fave Her's. 

Far leſs the tepid the declaiming Race, 

Foes to Corruption, to it's Wages Friends, 

Or thoſe whom private Paſſions, for a while, 
Beneath My Standard liſt, can they ſuffice 
To raiſe and fix the Glory of my Re1cn ? 


240 


An active Flood of aniverſal Love 245 
Muſt ſwell the Breaſt. | Firſt, in Effuſion wide, 
The reſtleſs Spirit roves Creation round, 


And ſeizes every Being : Stronger then 
It tends to Life, whate'er the kindred Search 
of Bliss allys: then, more collected ſtill, 

It urges Human- ind: a Paſſion grown, 

At laſt, the central Parem- Public calls 

It's utmoſt Effort forth, awakes each Senſe, 


250 
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The Comlty; Grand and Tender. Without T his 
This awful Pant, ſhook 1 ſublimer Powers 2 55 


Than thoſe of Self, this HE Avr x. infus d Delight, 


This moral Gravitation, ruſhin g prone 


To preſs the public Good, my Syſtem ſoon, 
Traverſe, to ſeveral ef Centers drawn, 


Will reel to Ruin: white for ever ſhut 260 


Stand the bright Portals of deſponding Fame. 


FRoM ſordid Self ſhoot up no ſhining Deeds, 
None of thoſe ancient Lights, that gladden Earth, 
Give Grace to Being, and arrouſe the Bande 
To juſt Ambition, V1RTUE's quickening Fire! 265 
Life tedious grows, an idly-buſtling Round, 
Fild up with Actions animal and mean, 

A dull Gazette! Th' impatient Reader fcorns | 

The poor hiſtoric Page ; till kindly comes 

Oblivion, and redeems a People's Same. 270 
| Not 


PutY. LIBE 187 
Not ſo the Times when, Emulation-ſtung, 
GREECE ſhone in Genius, Science, and in Arts, ; 
And ROME 1 in Virtues dreadful to be told! 

To live was Glory then / and charm'd Mankind, 
Thro' the deep Periods of devolving Time, 
Thoſe, raptur'd, copy ; Theſe, aſtoniſh'd, read. 


x 4” 4 


TRUE, a corrupted State, with every Vice 
And wy Meanneſs foul, his Paſion damps. 
Who can, unſhock d, behold the cruel Eye? 


The Wretch abandon'd to relentleſs Self, 
Equally vile if Mifer or Profuſe ? _ 
Powers not of Gop, aſſiduous to corrupt ? 


The fell deputed Tyrant, who devours 


A Poor and Weak, * at diſtance from Redreſs? 
Delirioys 


: Þ Lord OP e in his Account of Denmark 3 
is obſerved, that in limited Monarchies and Commonwealths, a 
Neighbourhood to the Seat of the Government is advantageous to 


the Subjects; whilſt the diſtant Provinces are leſs thriving, and 
more . to Oppreſſion. 
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The pale inveigling Smile? The ruffian Front? 280 
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188 LIBERTY. 
Delirious Faction bellowing loud My Name? 


The falſe fair-ſceming Patriot's hollow Boat ? 


A Race reſolꝰ d on Bondage, fierce for Chains, 

Mr ſacred Rights a Merchandize alone 

Eſteeming, and to work their Feeder's Will 290 

By Deeds, .a Horror to Mankind, prepar'd, 

As were the Dregs of Romulus of old? 

Who Theſe indeed can undeteſting ſe 7— 

But who unpitying ? To the generous Eye 
Diſtreſs is virtue; and, tho Self. betray d, 29 5 

A People ſtruggling with their Fate muſt rouze E 
The Hero's Throb. Nor can a Land, at once, 

Be loſt to Virtue quite. How glorious then! 

Fit Luxury for Gods! to ſave the Good, | 

Protect the Feeble, | daſh bold Vice aſide, 300 

Depreſs the Wicked, and reſtore the Frail. 

Poſterity, beſides, the Young are pure, 

And Sons may ng their Father's Cheek with Shame. 


SHOULD 


Pat . 1 189 


SH oULD then the Times arrive (which Heaven 


avert!) | 
That Bx1ToNnsbend unnerv'd, not by the Force 305 


Of Arms, more generous, and more manly, quell'd, 
But by Corruption's Soul-dejeQing Arts, 


Arts impudent! and groſs! by their own Gold, 
In Part beſtow d, to bᷣribe them to give All. 


With Party raging, or immersd in Sloth, 310 


Should they BRITANNTA's well- fought Laurels yjeld 
To lily conquering Gaul; even from her Brow ; 
Let her own Naval Oak be baſely torn, 

By ſuch as tremble at the ſtiffening Gale, 
And nerveleſs ſink while others fing rejoi d. 315 
Or (darker Proſpect ſcarce one Gleam behind . 
Diſcloſing) ſhould the broad corruptive Plague | 
Breathe Hom the City to the fartheſt Hut, 

That fits ſerene within the Foreſt-Shade ; 
The fever'd People fire, inflame their Wants, | 320 
And their luxurious Thirſt, ſo gathering Rage, 


That, 
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In fick Attendance Wear their a anxious Days, 
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That, were a Buyer found, they ſtand prepar'd 
To ſell their Birthright for a cooling Draught. 
Should /hameleſs Pens for plain Corruption plead; 
The hir d Aſſaſſins of the Commonweal! 325 
Deem' d the declaiming Rant of GRE ECE and Rome, 
Should Public Virtue grow the Public Scat, 
"Till Private, failing, Jargers thro! the Land: 
Till round the City looſe mechanic Want, 
Dire-prowling nightly, makes the chearful Haunts 
Of Men more hideous than Numidian Wilds, 331 
Nor from its Fury ſleeps the Vale in Peace; 

And Murders, Horrors, Perjuries abound: 
Nay, till to loweſt Deeds the Higheſt ſtoop; 334 
The Rich, like ſtarving Wretches, thirſt for Gold- 
And thoſe, on whom the vernal Showers of HE Aven 
All- bounteous fall, and that prime Lot beſtow, 


A Power to live to Nature and T, Demjenves, 


With 
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With Fortune, joyleſs, and with Honours, mean. 


Meantime, perhaps, Profuſion flows around, 341 


The Waſte of War, without the Works of Peace ; 

| No Mark of Millions in the Gulph abſorpt 

Of uncreating Vice, none but the Rage 

Of rouz'd Corruption ſtill demanding arr. - 348 
That very Portion, which (by faithful Skill 
Employ'd) might make the ſmiling Public rear 
Her ornamented Head, &drill'd thro' the Hands 
Of mercenary Tools, ſerves but to nurſe 

A Locuſt-Band within, and in the Bud 


350 
Leaves ſtarv'd each Work of Dignity and Uſe. 


1 paint the worſt, But ſhould theſe Times arrive, 
If any nobler Paſſion yet remain, 
Let all My Sons all Parties fling aſide, | | 
Deſpiſe their Nonſenſe, and together join, 355 
| Let Woh, and V irtue ſcorning low Deſpair, : 
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In many a bleſt Retirement ſtill chey dwell, 
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Exerted full, from every Quarter ſhine, 
Commix'din heighten'd Blaze. Light flaſh'd to Light, 
Moral, or Intellectual, more intenſe 

By giving glows. As on poor Winter's Eve, 360 
Gradual, the Stars effulge ; fainter, at firſt, 
They, ſtraggling, riſe; but when the radiant Hoſt, 
In thick Profuſion pour'd, ſhine out immenſe, 


Each caſting vivid Influence on each, 


From Pole to Pole a glittering Deluge plays, Ms 5 
And Worlds above rejoice, and Men below. 

Bur why to BRI TON this ſuperfluous Strain ?— 
Good-nature, honeft Truth even ſomewhat 8255 
Of crooked Baſeneſs an indignant Scorn, 
A Zeal unyielding 1 in their Country's Cauſe, 370 
And ready Bounty, wont to dwell with them 


Nor only wont Wide o'er the Land diffus d, 


To 


pat v. II E Arr. 193 
To ſofter Proſpect turn we now the View, 374 

To laurel d SCIENCE, ARTS, and PuBLIc WoREKs 

That lend my F1in1sHn'p FABRIC comely Pride, 

Grandeur and Grace. Of ſullen Genius he ! 

Curs'd by the Mues] by the Graces loath'd | 

Who deems beneath the Public's high Regard 

Theſe laft enlivening Touches of my Reign. 380 

However puff d with Power, andgorg'd with Wealth, 

A Nation be; let Trade enormous riſe, 

Let Eaſt and South their mingled Treaſure pour, 

Till, fwell'd impetuous, the corrupting P] 

Burſt o'er the City and devour the Land: 385 

vet T; beſe W Theſe recording Arts, 


Wealth rots, A Nuſance; and, oblivious, funk, 


3 


That Nation muft another Carthage lie. 
If not by Them, on monumental Braſs, 
On ſeulptur d Marble; on the deathlefs Page, -390 
Impteſt;' Renown had left no Trace behind: 
Foz. i. 8 In 
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In vain, to future Times, the Sage had thought, | 


The Legiſlator plann'd, the Hero found 
A beauteous Death, the Patriot toil'd in vain. 
Th' Awarders They of Fame's immortal Wreathe, 


| They rouze Ambition, they the Mind exalt, 396 


Give great Ideas, lovely Forms infuſe, 
Delight the general Eye, and, dreſt by Them, 
The moral Venus glows with double Charms. 


SCIENCE, MY cloſe Aſſociate, Rill attends 400 
Where-e'er I go. Sometimes, in ſimple Guile, 
She walks the Furrow with the Conful-Swain, 
Whiſpering unletter'd Wiſdom to the Heart, 
Direct; or, ſometimes, in the pompous Robe 5 
Of Fancy dreſt, Sbe charms Athenian Wits, - . 


And a whole fapient City round Her bus. 


With XzxoPnon, ſometimes,” in dire Extremes, 


be 


Wie 
* 


She 
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She breathes deliberate Soul, and makes Retreat 
Unequall'd Glory: with the Theban Sage, 410 


EPAMINONDAS, Firſt and Beſt of Men 
Sometimes She bids the deep-embattled Hoſt, 
Above the vulgar Reach, reſiſtleſs form d, 


March to ſure Conqueſt never gain'd before! + 


Nor on the treacherous Seas of giddy State 415 
Unſkilful She : when the triumphant Tide 
of high-ſwoln Empire wears one boundleſs Smile, 


And the Gale tempts wy new Purſuits of F ame, 


Sometimes, with Scipio, She collects her Sail, 


And ſeeks the bliſsful Shore of rural Eaſe; 420 


Where, but th' Aonian Maids, no Syrens ſing, 


Or ſhould the deep-brew'd Tempeſt muttering riſe, 
While Rocks and Shoals perfidious luck around, 


O 2 | With | 


* The famous Retreat of the Ten Thouſand was chiefly conducted 
by XENOPHON. 

} Epaminondas, after having bear the Lacedemonians arid their Al- 
lies, in the Battle of Leuctra, made an Incyrfion at the head of 1 
powerful Army, into Laconia. It was now fix hundred Years fince 
ws Dorians an Jong this Country, and in all hat time the Face 


of an Enemy had not been ſeen within their Territories. Plutarch 
in Age ſil aus. | 
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With TuLLy She her wide-reviving Light 
To Senates holds, a Catiline confound 42 © 
And faves awhile from Cz/ar ſinking Roms. 


Such the kind Power, whoſe piercing Eye diſſolves 
Each mental Fetter, and ſets Reaſon free; 


For ME inſpiring an enlighter'd Zeal, 


The more tenacious as the more convinc'd 430 


How ha ppy Freemen, and how wretched Slaves. 


To Britons not unknown, to BRIToNS full 


The Gopptss ſpreads her Stores, the ſecret Soul 
That quickens Trade, the Breath unſeen that wafis 
To them the Treaſures of a ballanc d World. 435 
But FINER An rs (fave what the Must has ſung 
In daring Flight, above all modern Wing) 
Neglected droop the Head ; and PuBLIc Works, 
Broke by Corruption i into private Gain, . 


Not ornament, diſgrace, not ſerve, deſtroy. 449 


SHALL 
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SHALL BRIToxs, by their own JOINT Wiepor 
rul'd | | 

Beneath one Royar Heap, whoſe vital Power 

Connects, enlivens and exerts the W HOLE; ; 

In FINER ARTS, and PuBL1c Works, ſhall They 

To Gallia yield ?—yield to a Land that bends, 445 

Depreſt, and broke, beneath the Will of One? 

Of One—who, ſhould th' unkingly Thirſt of Gold, 

Or tyrant Paſſions, or Ambition, prompt, 


Calls Locuſtl- Armies o'er the blaſted Land: 

Drains from its thirſty Bounds the Springs of Wealth, 
His own inſatiate Reſervoir to fill: 451 
To the lone Deſart Patriot-Merit frowns, . 
Or into Dungeons Arts, when They, their Chains, . 
Indignant, burſting, for their nobler Works 454 
All other Licence ſcorn but Taurn- 8 and Mine. 
Oh ſhame to think! ſhall, Bx1Toxs, in the F iel 
Unconquer'd ſtill, the better Laurel loſe? 


Even i in that * Monarch's Reign, who vainly dreamt, 


Le uis XIV. 
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= By 


11 
„ 


— ird 
By giddy Power, betray d, and flatter'd Pride, 
To graſp unbounded Sway ; while, foneming round, 
His Armies dar'd all Europe to the Field; 461 
To hoſtile Hands while Treaty flow'd profuſe, 
And, that great Source of Treaſure, Subjects Blood, 
Inhuman ſquander'd, ſicken d every Land; 
From BRITAIN, chief, while My ſuperior Sons, 
In Vengeance ruſhing, daſh'd his idle Hopes, 466 
And bad bis agonizing Heart be low : 
Even then, as in the golden Calm of Peace, 


What yuBric Works, at home, what Ax Ts aroſe! 


— 


What yariahsSCIENCE ſhone! what GENIUS glow! 


Tis not for Me to paint, diffuſive ſhot 471 
| | Oer fair Extents of Land, the ſhining Road; 

The Flood- compelling Arch; the long * Canal, 
Thro' Mountains piercing and uniting Seas; 


The 


: . The Canal of Zentrale 


The 


/ 
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The * Dome reſounding ſweet with Infant Joy, 


From Famine ſav d, or cruel-handed Shame, 476 


And + That where Yalour counts his noble Scars; 


The Land where ſocial Pleaſ;re loves to dwell, 


Of the fierce Demon, Gothic Duel, freed; 
The Robber from his fartheſt Foreſt chasd; 480 
The turbid City clear'd, and, by Degrees, 
Into, ſure Peace the beſt Police refin'd, 


* - - 


| Magnificence, and Grace, and decent Joy. 


Let Gallic Bards record, how honour'd Ax Ts, 
And SciENcE, by deſpotic Bounty bleſrd, 485, 
At Diſtance flouriſh'd from My PARENT-Exx. 
Reſtoring ancient Taſte, how BoILEAU roſe. 
How the big Roman Soul fhook, in C ORNEILLE, 
The trembling Stage. In elegant Racixs; 489 
How the more powerful tho more humble voice 
Of Nature- painting GREECE, reſiſtleſs breath 45 


The whole-awaken' d Heart. How Moms RE 5 


* + The Hap Founding and Invalids. 5 
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Chaſtis d and regular, with well-judg'd Wit, 

Not ſcatter d wild, and native Humour, grac'd, 
Was Life itſelf. To public Honours rais d, 49 5 
How Learning in warm * Seminaries ſpread ; 

And, more for Glory than the ſmall Reward, = 
How Emulation ſtrove. How their pure Tongue 
Almoſt obtain d what was deny d their Arms. 499 
F rom Rome, awhile, how PAINTING, courted long, 
With Pov: 8 IN came; Anrient Deyn, that lifts 
A fairer Front, and looks another Soul. 

How the kind + Art, that, of unvalu'd Price, 

The fam'd and only Picture, eaſy, gives, 5 
Refin'd her Touch, and, thro' the ſhadow'd Piece, 
All the live pit of the Painter pour d. 506 
coyeſt of Arts, how Sculpture northward deign' 


A Look, and bad hes GIRARDON ariſe, 
How ” laviſh bn blazd; the barren Waſte, 


L ad. OI Of 6. 3 
Afoniſh'd, 


4 The Academies of Sacre of he Belles Sore rand of Painting. 
+ + Engraving. on: 


\ 
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 Aſtoniſh'd, faw the ſudden Palace fell, 510 
And Fountains ſpout amid it's arid Shades. 
For Leagues, bright Viſtas opening to the View, 

How Foreſts in majeſtic Gardens ſmil'd. 

How menial Arts, by their gay Siſters taught, 
Wove the deep Flower, the blooming Foliage train'd 

In joyous Figures o'er the ſilky Lawn, x 16 


The Palace chear'd, illum'd the Story'd Wall, : 


And with the Pencil vyd the glowing Loom *. 


TH ESE Laurels, Loy IS, by the Droppings raised 


Of thy Profuſion, it's Diſhonour ſhade, 520 


And, Seen thro” future Times, ſball bind thy Brow; 
While the vain Honours of perfidious War 
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Wither abhorr'd, or in Oblivias loſt. 


LI? 


With what prevailing Vigour had they ſhot, 
And ſtole a deeper Root, by the full Tide 
Of War-ſunk Millions fed ? Superiour {till 
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*The Tapeſtry of the Gobelins. 
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How had they branch'd luxuriant to the Skies, 

In Br1TAIN planted, by the potent Juice 

Of 83 ſwelld ? Forc'd is the Bloom of AR Tsõ, 
A falſe uncertain Spring, when Bounty gives, 530 
Weak without ME, a tranſitory Chem. 

Fair ſhine the ſlippery Days, enticing Skies 
of Favour ſmile, and courtly Breezes blow ; 
Till Ax rs, betray'd, 1 to the flattering Air 
Their tender Bloſſom: then malignant riſe 55 5 
The Blights of Znvy, of thoſe Inſe-Clouds, 
That, blaſting Meri, often cover Courts: 
Nay, ſhould, perchance, ſome kind Mac NASaid | 
The doubtful Beamings of his PxIx E's Soul, 

His wav'ring Ardor fix, and unconfin'd 540 
Diffuſe his warm Beneficence around 
Yet Death, at laſt, and wintry Tyrants come, 
Each Sprig of Genius killing at the Root. 

But when with Mx IMPERIAL Bounty joins, 


Wide 


Part V. LIBER a 
Wide o'er the Public blows eternal Spring; 545 
While mingled Autumn every Harveſt pours 

Of every Land; whate er Invention, Art, 


Creating Toil and Nature can produce. 


HERE ceas'd theGopDess and HERardent Wings 
Dipt in the Colours of the heavenly Bow, 
Stood waving Radiance round, for ſudden 2 light 
Prepar'd, when thus, impatient, burſt my Prayer. 

« Oh forming Light of Life! Oh better un! 
Sun of Mankind! by whom the cloudy North, 
y Sublim'd, not caving Languedacian Skies, 


That, unſtain'd ther all, diffuſive ſmile : 


bo 


a 


When ſball we call theſe ancient Laurels Ours? + 

te And when THY WORK complete? Strait with 
HER Hand, 

Celeſtial red, SHE touch d my darken'd th 

As at the Touch of Day the Shades diflolve, 560 


So quick, methought, the miſty Circle clear'd, 
| That 


350 


555 
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resten 
That dims the Dawn of Being here below: 


The Future ſhone diſclos d, and, in long View, 
Bright riſing Aras inſtant ruſh'd to Light. 


« Tyxy come! GREAT Goppess! I the Tims 
behold! VF 
ee The TIMES our Fathers, in the bloody Field, | 
| A Have earn'd fo dear, and, not with leſs Renown, 
e In the warm Struggles of the Senate-Fight. 
« The TI ESI ſee! whoſe Glory to ſupply, 
* For toiling Ages, Commerce roundthe World 570 
« Has wing 'dunnumber'dSails, and fromeach Land 
« Materials heap'd, that, well-employ'd, withRome 
Might vie our Grandeur, and with GREECE ourArt. 


« Lo! Princes I behold! contriving ſtill, 574 
« And ſtill conducting firm ſome brave Deſign 3, 
« Kincs! that the narrow joyleſs Circle ſcorn, 


« © Burſt the Blockade of falſe deſigning Men, 
3 „„ 
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«© Of treacherous Smiles, of Adulation tell, 


o 


A 


And of the blinding Clouds around them thrown: 


Their Court rejoicing Millions ; Worth, alone, 580 


c 


A 


And Virtue dear to them; their beſt Delight, 
In juſt Proportion, to give general Joy ; 


Their jealous Care THY KinGpom to maintain; 


0 


* 


K 


c 


c 


— 


The public Glory Theirs; unſparing Love 584 
Their endleſs Treaſure; and their Deeds their Praiſe, 


c 


A 


A 


With TREE They work. . can n YOUR 
Force: 


Life feels it quickening in her dark Retreats: 


* 


c 


c 


„ 


c 


His baſhful Bounds diſcloſing Merit breaks ; 


Py 


A 


And, big with Fruits of Glory, Virtue blows 590 
« Expanſive o'er the Land. Another Race 


cc 


Not thoſe vain Inſects fluttering in the Blaze 
Of Court and Ball and Play; thoſe venal Souls, 
| Corruption's veteran unrelenting Bands, 595 


That, 


Strong ſpread theBlooms of Genius, Science, Art; 


Of GENERous YoUTH, of PATRIOT-SIRESõ, Ice! 
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_— LIBERTY 


„That, to their Vices Slaves, can ne'er be free, 


“ fee the FounTAIN' $ purg' whence Lite 


_ derives 


A clear or turbid Flow ; ſee the. young Mind 


«© Not "EF impure by Chance, by Flattery fool'd, 


« Or by ſcholaſtic Jargon bloated proud, 600 


« But fill'd and nouriſh'd by the Light of Truth. 


Then beam'd thro' Fancy the refining Ray, 


* And pouring on the Heart, the Paſſions feel 


Ee At once informing Light and moving Flame; 


„ Till moral, public, graceful Action crowns 605 
<« The Whole. Behold ! the fair Contention glows, 
« In all that Mind or Body can adorn, 

« And form to Life. Inſtead of barren Heads, 


ce Barbarian Pedants, wrangling Sons of Pride, 


And Truth-perplexing metaphyſic Wits, 61 


s; „ Men, Patriots, Chiefs and Citizens are form'd. 


ce © Lo! [ 


part V. 


cc 


cc 


16 


c 


cc 


4 


or 
A - 


cc 


cc 


£ 


# © 
1 


* * 


Lo! raz d their Haunts, down daſh'd 


LIBERTY. 


* Lol Jos rie, like the liberalLight of Heaven, 
5 Unpur chas'd ſhines on All, and from her Beam, 
Appalling Guilt, retire the ſavage Crew, 


207 


614. 


That prowl amid the Darkneſs they themſelves 


cc detect, 


Have thrown around the Laws, Oppreſſion grieves, 
See! how her Legal Furies bite the Lip, 


| While Vonks and TALBOT. their deep Snares 


And ſeize ſwift Juſtice thro' the Clouds they n raiſe, 


cc owl ſocial Lazovs lifts his nabe Head, 


And Men not yield to Government in vain. 


From the ſure Land is rooted ruffian Force, 


And, the lewd Nurſe of Villains, idle Waſte 1 


by maddening Bowl, 


A Nation s Poiſon! Beauteous Order reigns! 62 5 


Manly Submiſſion, unimpoſing Tail, 


| their 


Trade without Guile, Civility that . — 


oy 


: Fr rom the foul Herd of brutal Slaves THY Sons, 


ec © And 
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208 I 
+ And fearleſs Peace. Or ſhould affronting War 
« T9 flow but dreadful Vengeance rouſe the Juſt, 
© Unfailing Fields of Fremen I beheld! 631 
«© That know, with their own proper Arm, to guard 
ce T heir own bleſt Iſle againſt a leaguing World. 
te Deſpairing Gaul her boiling Youth reftrains, 
« Diſſolvd her Dream of Univerſal Sway: 8 35 
ec The Winds and Seas are BkITAIN s wide "Ins ; 5 


— 


« Ap not a Sail, but by Permiſſion, ſpreads. 


„Lol ſwarming ſouthward on rejoicing Suns, 

e Gay Coroxtesextend ; the calm Retreat 1 

«© Of undeſerv d Diſtreſs, the better Home 646 
ec Of Thoſe whom Bigots chaſe Bon foreign Fands. 


* Not built on Repins Servitude and Wo oe, 5 


* 
oo 


; And, in their turn ſome petty T yrant 8 Prey; 5 
cc But, bound by ſecial Freedom, firm they riſe ; 15 
0 Such as, of late, an n OGLETHORPE has form d, 
« And 
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And, crouding round, the charm'd Savannah ſees. 


«* Hok RID with Want and Miſery; no more 
“Our Streets the tender Paſſenger afflict. 
Nor ſhivering Age, nor Sickneſs without Friend, "8 
Or Home, or Bed to bear his burning Load, 6 59 5 | | 
i Nor agonizing Infant, that ne er earn d 
Its gulltles Pangs, I ſee! The stores, profuſe; 
e Which Britiſh Bounty has fo Theſe aflign'd, 
*© No more the ſacrilegious Riot fell | 
cr Of Cannibal Devourers l Right apply'd, 655 
No ſtatving Wreteh the Land of Freedom ſtains: 
« If poor, Employment finds; if old demands, 
* If ſick, if maim'd, his miſerable Due; 
And will, if young, repay the fondeſt Care. 
© Sweet ſets the Sun of ſtormy Life, and ſweet 666 
The Morning ſhines, in Mercy's Dews array d. 
Lol howthey riſe! T HñESEFAMILIES of HE AVENY 
vol. II. 1 « r! 
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210 L TDA. 
*: * That! chief, (but why==ye Bigots why folate?) 
Where blooms and warbles glad a riſing Age: 
% What Smiles of Praiſe! And, while their Song 


aſcends, 685 
Bow The _ w—_ lays his Lute aſide, 
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a 4 Hax k the gay Musrs 5 a nobler Strain, 
ec „Wich active Nature, warm impaſſion . ruth, 
. < Engaging Fable, lucid Order, Notes 
« Of variousString, and heart-felt Image fill d. 670 
ce Behold! I ſee the dread delightful School 
e Of temper d Paſſions, and of poliſh'd Life, 
e Reſtord: behold! the well-difſembled Scene 
« Calls from embelliſtrd Eyes the lovely Tear, 


Or lights up Mirth in modeſt Cheeks again. 675 
| Lol vaniſh'd Monſter-land. Lo! driven away 
; % Thoſe that Apollos ſacred Walks profane: 
| « Their wild Creation ſcatter d, where a World 


pou © Unknown to Nature, Chaos more confus'd, 
ce « Oer 


An Hoſpital for Foundlings. 


Part V. L '1'B "E'R\ 7; 211 
Oer the brute Scene its * Ouran-Outangs pours; 
« Deteſted Forms! that, on the Mind impreſt, 68 | 
« Corrupt, confound and barbarize an Age. 


E: BenoLD! all thine again the S1STER-ARTS, 
« Thy Graces They, knit in harmonious Dance. 
bc Nurs'd by the Treaſure from a Nation drain'd 68; 
er Their Works to purchaſe, They to Nobler rouze 
& Their untam'd Genius, theirunfetter d Thought, 
Of pompous Tyrants, and of dreaming Monks, 


* The gaudy Tools, and Priſoners, no more. 


* Lo! Numerous DowzsaBuz INGTON confelst 


Ni For Kings and Senates ft, the Palace ſee! 691 
5 C The T, emple breathing a religious Awe 5 
Even fram'd with Elegance the plain Retreat, 
The private Dwelling. Certain in his Aim, 
* Taſte, never idly working, Ares Expence. 69 5 
. e SRE! 


* A Creature which of all | 
Dr ret — a Ani — moſt reſembles . 


E LIBERTY 


< SEE 'SYLVAN ScENEs, where Art, alone, pretends 
« To dreſs her Miſtreſs, and diſcloſe her Charms: 
« Such as a Por E in Miniature has ſhown; 

% ABATHURST o'er the widening “ Foreſt ſpreads; 
„And ſuch as form a RicumonD, Cniswick, 


STOw R. 


© AvucvusrT, around, what pUBLICWokks I ſee! 
« Lo! ſtately Streets, lo Squares thatcourt theBreeze, 


4 In ſpite of Thoſe to whom pertains the Care, 703 
&« Ingulphing more than founded Roman Mays, 
* Lo! ray d from Cities o er the brighten'd Land, 


| « ConneRing Sea to Sea, the Solid Raad. 5b 
ce Lo! the Proud Arch (no vile Exactorꝰs Stand) 
« With cafy Sweep beſtrides the chafing Flood. 


« See! long Canals, and deepen'd Rivers join 
% Each Part with each, and with the circling Main 


f The whole enliven d Ile. Lo! Ports expand, = 11 
in Free 


® Olely Woods, near Cirenceſter. 


f 
ce Free as the Winds and Waves, their ſheltering Arms. 
Lol ſtreaming Comfort o'er the troubled Deep, 
On every pointed Coaſt the Light-houſe tow'rsz 
And, by the broad imperious Mole repell'd, 715 
« Hark! how the baffled Storm indignant roars.” 


As thick to View THESE VARIED Wonprks 
roſe, | | 
Shook all my Soul with Tranſport, unaſſur d, 
The VIS Ion broke; And, on my waking Eye, 
Ruſh'd the ſtill RUINs of dejected Rome. 9720 
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LORD TALBOT. (| 
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ot ie RIU Hoxovz as: s the 
LORD TALBOT. 


HILE, with the Public, you MY Lox, 
lament : 

A Friend and Father loſt ; permit the Muſe, 

The Muſeaflign'd of old a double Theme, 

Topraiſe dead Worth and humble living Pride, 

Whoſe generous Taſk begins where Int'reſt ends, 5 

Permit her on a TAaLBOT's Tomb * lay 

This cordial Verſe ſincere, by Truth inſpir d, 

Which means not to beſtow but borrow Fame. 


Yes, ſhe may ſing his matchlek Virtues now — 
Unhappy 


— 


Mn BE — 1 a ** e 
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218 Po the Memory of 

Unhappy! that ſhe may. — But where begin ? 10 
How from the Diamond ſingle out each Ray, 
That, tho' they tremble with ten thouſand Hues, 


Effuſe one poignant undivided Light? 


LET the Low-minded of theſe narrow Days 
No more preſume to deem the lofty Tale 15 
Of antient Times, in Pity to their Own, 
3 In Tar BoT we united ſaw 
The piercing Eye, the quick enlighten'd Soul, 
The graceful Eaſe, the flowing Ton gue of Greece, 
Join'd to the Virtues and the Force of Rome. 20 


ETERNAL W1sDoM, that All- quick ni ng Sun, 
ee ee in juſt Proportion, draws 
Directing Light and actu ating Flame, 4 
Mor uin larger Portion of its Beams ; 


Awaken'd mortal The” Hence im calm, 25 E 
. 272 el. Dine, 


the Lord TALBOT, 219 


Diffuſive, deep * Oran his Reaſon ſaw, 

With inſtantaneous View, the Truth of Things; 
Chief what to Human Life and kan Bliſs | 
Pertains, that kindeſt Science, fit for * a : 

And hence, reſponſive to his Knowledge, plow'd 
His ardent Virtue, Ignorance and Vice, 1 
In Conſort foul, agree; Each heightning Each; 
While Virtue draws from Knowledge nobler Fire, 


K n of true Pleaſure, prov'd by Deeds, | 


WHAT grand, what comely,and what nde Senſe, 
What Talent, and what Virtue was not His! Fe 36 
All that can render Man or great, or good, 1 
Give uſeful Worth, or amiable Grace ? 

Nor could he brock in Rudious Shade to lie, 
In ſoft Retirement, indolently pleas d | 2 4 
With ſelfiſh Peace. The Syn EN of the Wiſe, 


(Wha ſteals ty. Aonian Song, a and, in the ſhape 
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ot 
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229 To the Memory of | 


Of Virtue, wooes them from a worthleſs World) 
Tho' deep he felt her Charms, could never melt 
His ſtrenuous Spirit, recollected, calm, = 45 
As filent Night, yet actiye as the Day. 

The more the Bold, the Buſtling, and the Bad, 


_ Vary the Reins of Power, the more behoves, 


Becomes it Virtue, with indignant Zeal, 
To check their Conjuration. Shall low Views 


Of ſneaking Int reſt or luxurious Vice, 1 2 


The Villain's Paſſions, quicken more to Toil, 
And dart a livelier Vigour thro' the Soul, 


Than Thoſe that, mingled with our trueſt Good, 


With preſent Honour and immortal F ame, 55 


Involve the Good of All? An empty Form, 


Vain 1 is the Virtue, that amid the Shade 


Lamenting lies, with future Schemes amus d, 

While #/ ickedneſs fand F 2 kindred N 

Confound the World. A TALBOT , different far, 60 
3 5 . 


„„ the Lord TALBOT. | 221 


Sprung into Action: Action, that diſdain'd 

To loſe, in living Death, one Pulſe of Life, 

That might be @v'd; diſdain'd, for Coward Eaſe, 
And her inſipid Pleaſures, to reſign 

The Prize of Glory, the keen Sweets of Toil, 65 
And thoſe high Joys that teach the truly Great 

To live for others, and for others die. 


EARLY behold ! he breaks benign on Life. 
Not breathing more Beneficence, the Spring 
Leads, in her ſwelling Train, the gentle Airs; 70 
While gay, behind Her, ſmiles the kindling Waſte 
Of ruffian Storms and Winter's lawleſs Rage. 

In Him Afrea, to this dim Abode _ 
Ofever-wandering Men, return'd again : 

To bleſs them his Delight, to bring them back, 78 
From thorny Error, from unjoyous Wrong, | 
Into the Paths of kind primeyal Faith, 
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222 . To the Memory of 


Of Happineſs and Juſtice. All his Parts, 
His Virtues all, collected, ſought the Good 
Of Human-kind. For That he, fervent, felt 86 
The Throb of Patriots, when they model States: 
Anxious for That, nor needful Sleep could hold 
His Rill-awaken'd Sul; ol Friends had Charms 
To ſteal, with pleaſing Guile, an healing Hour 
Toil knew no Languor, no Attraction Joy. 85 
The common Father Such of erring Men 
A froward Race! inceſſant in Purſuit 

Offlying Good, or of fallacious Bliſs: 
Sill as they thwart and mingle in the Chace, 
Now Fraud, now Force, now Cruelty and Crimes, 
Attempting All to ſeize a Brother's Prize; 91 
HE fits ſuperior to the little Fray, 
a Detects the Legal Snares of mazy Guile, 
With the proud Mighty bids the Feeble cope, 
And into focial Life the Villain daunts. 95 

Be 


1, 9b 

1 

9 

the Lord TALBOT. 223 A 
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Be nam'd, victorious Ravagers, no more 
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Vaniſh, ye Human Comets! ſhrink your Blaze! 


| Ye that your Glory to your Terrors owe, 


7 . 
; 7 "LCA 4 = a 
; "Oe Boe ng lo, HEE 2 
A ESTI OSS. 
T = 5 
K 


— 2 — 
n Be 
a Gard Fo n 
* n FR 
e 
— Ps + 


1 ” — 
—— — 


As, o'er the gazing deſolated Earth, 
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Vou ſcatter Famine, Peſtilence and War; 190 
Vaniſh ! before this vernal Sun of Fame, 


Effulgent Sweetneſs beaming Life and Joy. 


Ho the Heart liſten'd while he, pleading, ſpoke ! 


While on tl enlighten'd Mind, with winning Art, 
His gentle Reaſon ſo perſuaſive ſtole, —_— 105 
That the charm'd Hearer thought it was his own. 
Ah! when, ye ſtudious of the Laws, again 

1 © Shall ach enchanting Leſſons bleſs your Ear? 
When ſhall again the darkeſt Truths, perplext, 
Be ſet in ample Day ? Again the Harſh 110 
And Arduous open into ſmiling Eaſe? 

5 The Solid mix with elegant Delight? 

| To 


wa 
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To him the pureſt Eloquence indulg d 

Eternal Treaſure, Light and Heat cotnbin d, 

At once to pour Conviction on the Soul, 115 

And mould, with lawful Flame, th impaſſion d Heart, 
That dangerous Gift, which to the ſtrictly Juſt, 
And Good, alone, belongs, lay ſafe with Him 
Repos d. He ſacred to his Country's Cauſe, 

To trampled Want and Worth, to ſuffering Right, 
To the lone Widow's and her Orphan's Woes, 121 
Reſerv'd the mighty Charm. With equal Brow, 
Deſpiſing then the Smiles or Frowns of Power, 
He all that nobleſt Eloquence cffus'd, | 
Which wakes the tender or exalting Tear, 125 
When generous Paſſions, taught by Reaſon, ſpeak, 
Then ſpoke the Man ; and, over barren Art, 
Prevail d abundant Nature. Freedom Then 

His Client was, Humanity and Truth. 


PAC 
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the Lord TAL Bor. 225 


PL Ac'p on the Seat of Juſtice, There he reign d, 5 


In a ſuperior Sphere of cloudleſs Day, 131 


A pure Intelligence. No Tumult There, 


No dark Emotion, no intemp'rate Heat, 


No Paſſion cer diſturb d the clear Serene 

That round Him ſpread. A Zeal for Right, alone, 
The Love of Juſtice, like the ſteady Sun, 136 
Unbating Ardor lent ; and now and then, 

Againſt the Sons of Violence, of Pride, 

And bold Deceit, his Indignation gleam'd. 

As Intuition quick, he ſnatch'd the Truth, 140 
Yet with progreſſive Patience, Step by Step, 
Self-diffident, or to the Slower kind, 
He thro the Maze of Falſehood urg d it on, 
Till, at the laſt evolv d, it full appear d., 
And even the Loſer own'd the juſt Decree, 14 5 


Tb © Q ; Bur 


226 To the Memory o 


Bor when, in Senates, Hx, to FREEDOM fir may 
Enlighten'd Fat tpom, plann'd ſalubrious Laws, 
His various Learning, his wide Knowledge, Then, 
His Inſight deep into BRITANNIA's Weal, 
Spontaneous ſeem d from {ſimple Senſe to flow, 150 
And the plain Patriot ſmooth d the Brow of Law. 
No ſpecious Swell, no frothy Pomp of Words 
Fell on the cheated Ear z no ſtudy d Maze 

Of Declamation, to perplex the Right, 
He darkening threw around; ſafe in itſelf, 155 
In its own Force, almight ty Reaſon ſpoke ; ; 
While on the great the ruling Point, at once, 
He ſtream d deciſive Day, and ſhow'd i it vain | 
To len gthen farther out the clear Debate. 
| Conviction breathes Conviction z to the Heart, I bo 
Pour'd ardent forth i in Eloquence unbid, 
The Heart attends : for let the Yenal try 


Their every bard” ning ſtugilying Art, 


Truth 


the Lord TALBOT. 227 


Truth muſt prevail, Zeal will enkindle Zeal, 
And Nature, ſkilful touch'd, is honeſt till, 165 


BE HOL D Him in the Councils of his Prince. 
What faithful Light he lends? How rare, in Courts, 
Such Wiſdom! ſuch Abilities! and join'd 
To Virtue ſo determin'd, Public Zeal, 


And Honour of ſuch adamantine Proof, 170 
As even Cox RU T ION, hopeleſs, and o'er-aw'd, 
Durſt not have tempted. Yet of Manners mild, 
And winning every Heart, he knew to pleaſe, 
Nobly to pleaſe ; while equally he ſcorn'd 
Or Adulation to receive, or give. _ I75 
Happy the State! where wakes a ruling Eye 
Of ſuch Inf pection keen, and general Care. 
Beneath a Guard ſo vigilant, ſo pure, 
All. truſted, All- rever'd, and All-belov'd, 
Toil m_ refign his careleſs Head to Reſt, 180 


228 


Jo tbe * 

And en FREEDOM: "mY in Peace, 

Ahl loſtuntimely! Joſt in drwmoard Days! 

And many a Patriot Counſel with him loft ! 
Counſels, that might have humbled Bu IAI 's Foe, 
Her native Foe, from eldeſt Time by Fate 16; 


Appointed, as did 0 once a Tarzor 's Arms. 5 


LI I Learning, Arts, let univerfil Wont, 
Lament a Patron loſt, a Friend and Judge. . 
; Unlike the Sons of Vanity, that, veil'd n 
Beneath the Patron 8 proſtituted Name, * 190 
Dare facrifice a worthy Man to Pride, | a 1 
And fluſh Confuſion oer an honeſt Check, | 


Obl d when he obliged, it ſeem'd a Debt 


Which he to Merit, to the Public, paid, | 
That can, alone, by Virtue, ſtation'd eb, 4195 
| Recover Fame 3 to bis own Heart a Debt, 5 
* to che * all-bountcous Source of Good. 
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the Lord TALBOT. 229 


The gracious Flood, that chears the letter d World, 
Is not the noiſy Gift of Summer's Noon. 
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Whoſe ſudden Current, from the naked Root, 200 
Waſhes the little Soil which yet remain d. 
And only more dejects the bluſhing Flower: 
No, tis the ſoft-deſcending Dews at Eee, 
The filent Treaſures of the vernal Year, 5 
Indulging deep their Stores, the ſtill Night long; 206 
Till, with returning Morn, the freſhen'd World 
Is Fragrance all, all Beauty, Joy and Seng 
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ST ILL let me view him in the pleaſing Light * 81 
Of private Life, where Pomp forgets to glare, . .. / 
And where the plain unguarded Soul is ſeen.. 210 
Not only There moſt amiable, beſt, Es 1 0 
15 But with that trueſt Greatneſs He appear d, . . OE, 


Which thinks not of appe: ring 3 kindly yell ": 


In the ſoft Graces of the ien, Scene, _ 
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Inſpiring ſocial Confidence and Eaſe. 271 
As free the Converſe of the Wiſe and Good, | 


As joyous, diſentangling every Power, 


And breathing mixt Improvement with Delight, 


As when amid the various-bloflom'd Spring, 
Or gentle. beaming Autumn's penſive Shade, 220 


The Philo ſophie Mind with Nature talks. 
Say, ye hisSoxs, his dear Remains, with Whom 
The Father laid faperfluous State afide, 


Yet ſwell's your filial Duty thence the more, 
With Friendſhip ſwell'd it, with Eſteem, with Love. 


Beyond the Ties of Blood, oh! ſpeak the Joy, 226 
The pure Serene, the chearful Wiſdom mild, 
The virtcous Spirit, which his vacant Hours, 

In Semblance of Amuſement; thro” the Breaſt 
Infusd. And thou, ORvNDLz! lend thy Strain, 
Thou darling Friend! thou Brother of his Soul! : 31 L 
* Wen the Head and Heart their stores unite” | 


„ Whatever 


the Lord TAL BOT. 5 231 
Whatever Fancy paints, Invention pouts, 
Judgment digeſts, the well-tun'd Boſom feels, - 
Truth natural moral or divine has taught, 23 5 
The Virtues diate, or the Muſes ſing. 
Lend me the Plaint, which, to the lonely Main, 


With Memory converſing, you will pour, 
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As on the pebbled Shore: you, penſive, ſtray, 239 
Where Derry's Mountains a bleak Creſcent form, 
And mid their ample Round receive the Waves, 
That from the frozen Pole, reſounding, ruſn, 
Impetuous. T ho from native Sun-ſhine driven, 
Driven from your Friends, the'Sun-ſhine of the Soul, 
By ſlanderous Zeal, and Politics infirm, | 
Jealous of Worth; yet will you bleſs your Lot, 
Yet will you triumph in your glorious Fab, 99-66% 
Whence TaL307"s Friendſhip glowstofuture Time 
Intrepid, warm; of kindred Tempers born 3 genes 
Nurs' a, by Experience, i into flow Eſteem, > 
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Calm Confidence unbounded, Love not blind, 
And the ſweet Light frommingled Minds diſclos'd, 


From mingled Chymic Oils as burſts the Fire. 


I too remember well that mental Bowl, 51 254 


Which round bis Table flow'd. The Serious, There, 


Mix d with the Sportive, with the Learn'd the Plain; 
Mirth foften'd Wiſdom, Candor temper'd Mirth; 


And Wit its Honey lent, without the Sting. 


The blameleſs Indians, round their Foreſt- Chear, | 


In funny Lawn or ſhady Covert ſet, 22861 
Hold more unſpotted Converſe | nor, of old, 
Rome's awful Conſuls, ker Dictator-Swains, 


As on the Product of their Sabine F arms ; 


They far'd, with ſtricter Virtue fed the Soul: 265 
| Nor yet in Alben, at an Attic Meal, 
Where SdoeAEs preſided, fairer Truth. 


3 0 : FY + : 1 3 8 i 7 


tze Lord TAL Ber. 233 
More elegant Humanity, more Grace, 


Wit more "_ d, or deeper e reign d. 


Bur foo beyond bo little hi Bounds 270 
Of Family, of Friends, of Country, Kind, 
By juſt Degrees, and with proportion'd Flame, 4 
Extended his Benevolence: a Friends . 
To Hama nd to Parent Nature's Works. 
Of free Acceſs, and of engaging Grace, 27 45 
Such as a Brother to a Brother owes, 5 
He kept an open judging Ear for All, 
And ſpread an open Countenance, where mild 


The fair Effulgence of an open „„ > 
While on the Rich, the Poor, the High, the Low, 
With equal Ray, his ready Goodneſs ſhone : : 

mu OY buman foreign was fo Him. 


kf G 
$54 — 
8 FREE 
wt 1 * 
# * 
; . 
34 
E + 
4 
: * 
WET 
2 
+30 
5 1 1 ö 
151 1 
# fk 
N 0 
: 7 * 
* " 
X 
q 3 
9 
2 
2 3 1 — 
* ; * * 
$ * * 
1 
4 1 - Lis 
"6 
+ 
8 7 72 
7 . 
+ N thts 
1 
FL 
7 = £ 
1 
mw 
; 4" 
_ 
” 3 © 
+ ih 
eis 
4 9 
_ "Rl 
8 i 
* 4 
R : 
4 3 
? .- FR 
57 2 
** 5 4 
+ a Kar 4 
1 
1 4 
5 1 
1 
[ LM 
: 1 
is Ks 7 bv 
as TE 
+ Ha 
THREFS 
1 
1 8 
9 7 
i 
£ 1 
- 8 
1 
1 
1 
” 
FR 
WM - - $41 Io 
1 1034 
F E AS 
35: BE 
7 48K. 
423 - VI F 
* I: 
7 «TY 7 
2, 54 
80 i 
* "i & 
+. 
3ST EJ 
os 
1 1 
1 99 
11 * 3 
. . 
111 
1 % 
&* 
- i E. 6 
15 .0 
15 1 "58 
* 3 2 a 
oF j= 
+ WEY 
——_ .. 
_ 
24. 1 
+: A! 
1: fl 
+> RES 
e 
1 1 
1 . + 
3 == * 
1 2 5 
= * © 19 
_ Sane : 
* 45 EA. 
us» 
* 3-158 
_ 
; I 
** F i 
| p 
. f 224 
4 97 
© 
1 ee 
„ : n 
* 
i L 
* 
# 
; 7 
| 
1 
1 
* 
1 


4 
I ». © 
| 2 8 
$5 
15 
1 
i. 
* 
»£ 2.28 
. 
ik 
34 
5 
35 ** 
"2 


U — 
** 2 1 
* . 4 
+ 1 
"= = 
7 4 ys 
* 3; f 
„ © 
1 
72 2 
ee 
e 
* ** 2. 
| , = 
1 


— 


Tu vs to a dread Inheritance, My Lese, 
Aud hard to be ſupported, you ſucceed : 
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But, 


=" To the Memory of 
But, kept by Virtue, as by Virtue gain'd, 285 
It will, thro' teſt Time, encich your Race, 
When groffer Wealth ſhall moulder i into Duſt, 
And with their Avthors i in Oblivion funk 
Vain Titles lie, the ſervike Badges oft 
Of mean Submiſſion, not the Meed of Worth. 290 


True genuine Honour its large Patent holds 

Ofall Mankind, thro' every Land and Age. 

of univerſal Reaſon's various Sons, 

| And even of Gop himſelf, ſole perfect Judge t 
Who ſees with other Eyes than flattering Men. 295 
| Mean-time theſe nobleſt Honours of the Mind 

On rigid Terms deſcend: the high-plac'd Heir, 

| Scan'd by the Public Eye, that, with keen Gaze, 
Malignant ſeeks out Faults, cannot thro' Life, 
Amid the nameleſs Inſects of a Court, gee | 


the Lord T ALR. 235 


This Truth to you, who merit well to bear 
A Name to Bz1roxs dear, th officious Muſe 


ay Gly ng and pg without bebe, beg 


Vain were the Plaint, and ignorant the Tear 


That ſhoulda Tax zor mourn. Ourſelves, indeed, | 


Our finking. Country, Human-kind enflavd, 
We may lament, Bat let us, grateful, joy, 


That e er ſuch Virtues gave our Days to ſhine, 310 


Above the dark Abyſs of modern Time z 
That we ſuch Virtues knew, ſuch Virtues felt, 


Thre ever hrighr ning Scenes of fature Worlds, 

Be dumb, ye worſt of Zealots! Ye that, prone 31g 
To thoughtleſs Daft, renounce that generous Hope, 
Whence every Joy below its Spirit draus. 
And every Pain its Balm: 2 TaLzor's Light, 
A TaLzor's Virtyes claim another Sure, 


3 
% 


Than 


ren 


P 1 1 8 8 1 * . . 
as PR hh Ju A ET ER © pF 8 * n 0 7 De) Fe 5 4 
* 8 8 8 pet bent © eat 0 1 8 2 - * * , *. 
8 IO e ju IRIS e Prime pe Sr eee eee ee N A- pA cre eee 1 
: — * 7 * boot ” . 8 * 2 8 as 3 — an ay _ One * — 7440 1 
e ee e eee e 8 5 - ; 62. 
4 : . ? LI rg ooh w —— * , . , 2 mak 2 
- 5 1 pies 8 way r 
23 2. 1 r 22" FW TD WT 
: . 5 ld. WESSON FS; 
8 P +. 9 n =O 2 4 
nf 8 era of — bers 
+ Alice ORs 4 
« Yo) | Ir 


— « . * 4 — 
F r 
2 þ O a e 8 * 7 a, Ye” 
PPP Rh "on eee 
— 14 * — 
. | Ly... * I's * * * ; WIRE. 8 
\ 2 r 2 N py RG OE e 7 
4 5 p ** Nen "I RW; 8 4 N . = i 4X Ks 
184 2 9 +, 20% F C r . 2 4 . 
A. EN Hubs 2 l * p l \ \ F #44206 Pe: rs ** 
4 dy 4 A, og 5 As e n 
8 e D 2 et og 4 RR n 
LS T7 eee e r 2 N 8 SALTS —_—_— as wh 
8 = 44 OSTES FP 5 - —_ 
= => en * 
- 


— Pea 25 2 oo 4 R , ag ee 
* 8 0 . 5 * * 5 
ng N 8 £ ET In, W eva 8 we. 5 ** N | = 1 5 8 Lg 2 2 2 „ 
* Ne , . 1 5 » a * Y It - aa a. 7 2 1 we AW > 


Nee 


eee ee ee, 


8 


e 


EL Ke 


* 
ö e. 4 
= 2 hi 


A 


** 


— EOgee ITS 
_ de Bro ag] W 
n i 


Than the blind Maze of di Blood; - 320 


Nor when that vital Fountain plays no more, 
Can they be quench'd amid the gelid Stream. 


METHINKs I ſee his mounting Spirit, freed 

From tangling Earth, regain the Realms of Day, 

Its native Country, whence, to bleſs Mankind, 325 
ETzRN AL GooDNEss, on this darkſom Spot, 
Had-ray'd it down a while. Behold | approv'd 
By the tremendous JUDGE of Heaven and Earth, 
And to th ALMIORTY FATHER's Preſence j join d, 
Whoſe Smile creative beams ſuperior Life, 330 
He takes his Rank, in Glory, and i in Bliſs, 
Amid the Human Worthies. Glad around | 
Croud his compatriot Shades, and Point bim out, 
With noble Pride, BRITAN NIA'S blameleſs Boalt, 
Ah! who i is He, that with a fonder Eye 3 5 
Meets Thee enraptur'd — Tis the beſt of 8 Sons! i 
| The 


5 the Lord TAL no.. 0437. 
The beſt of Friends!—Too ſoon ĩs realiz'd 
That Hope, which once forbad thy Tears to flow ! 
Mean-while the kindred Souls of every Land, 
(Howe'er divided in the fretful Days 23340 
Of Prejudice and Error) mingled now, 
In one ſelected never. jarring State, Al 
Where Gop Himſelf their only Monarch reigns, : 
Partake the Joy; yet, ſuch the Senſe that ſtil! 
Remains of earthly Waes, for us below, | 345 


And for our Loſs, they drop a pitying Tear. 
But ceaſe preſumptuous Muſe, nor vainly are ty 
To quit this cloudy Sphere that binds thee down: 
Tis not for mortal Hand to trace theſe Scenes, * 
Scenes, that our groſs Ideas groveling caſt 35⁰ 
Behind, and ſtrike our boldeſt Language dumb. 
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© Foxorve, IMMORTAL Snaps if ght from 
Earth, 1 e 


From Duſt low-warbled, to thoſe Groves can riſe,” 
Where : 


238 To the Memory of the Lord Tar Bor. 
| Where flows unbidden Harmony, forgive 
This fond ſaperfluoiis Verſe. With deep-felt Voice) 
4 on every Heart impreſs'd, thy Deeds themſelves 3 56 
Atteſt thy Praiſe. Thy Praiſe the Widow's Sighs, 
And Orphan's'Tears embalm. The Good the Bad, 
; The Sons of Juſtice and the Sons of Strife, 
All that or FxzzDoM or that Intereſt , 360 
A deep- divided Nation's Parties all, 
Donſpire to fwell thy ſpotleſs Praiſe to Heaven. 
They catch it There; and, to ſeraphie Lyre, 
Celeſtial Voices thy Arrival hl. 356. 
| How vain this Tribute then! this lowly Lay! 
vet nothing vain which Gratitude inſpires. 
The Muſe, beſides, her Duty thus approves | 
'To Virtue, to her Country, to Mankind, 


To FORMING NATURE, that, i in glorious Charge, 


As to her Pricſtek, has i it given, to hymn , x 370 
Whatever 12 


d and excellent ſhe forms. 
AGAMEMNON. 
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4 dere Shimber hufh'd 


bes. 


Once the Near Rardeth of theſe aged Arms! 


. A outrag'd, as a Queen and Mother, 
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2 A GAM E M N ON. 


2 tis too much, my Queen. 
EY Bo, -CLYTEMNESTRA, 


Shae my Joſe we der of no Relief, 


J know the 


Of Goilt, Egiſthus, Troy and Agamemmon. 


Away! away! «@ 


To that id Comfort of the Wretched leave me, 
To 85 me to my Sorrows. | 


TTENDAN T. 


S © Hear Me, Madam, 


My tender Care from Life's firſt opening Bud! 
My Joy! my Glory! hear your faithful Servant, 
And let me add your Friend. — In Reaſon's Eye, 
That never judges on a partial View, . 
Far lefs than your Misfortuhe 1 is your Guilt. --- 
Your Guilt - Forgive me, *tis too harſh a Word, 
For what deſerves Compaſſion more than Blame. 
- 3 8 ſunk, 
From eace, eſe un cars, 
This bout? Tumult. 9% nappy 
5 # CLYTEMNESTRA, 

5 Hide me from the View! 

All Comfort i is in vain. ---- Away! 

A 0 IVF T MHD @N Ts 28 

Allow me, 
To plead your injur'd Cafe againſt yourſelf. 
When Agamemnon led the Greeks to Troy, 

And left you, Madam, for the Pomp of War; 
Left you the Pride of Greece, in full-blown Beauty, 
The kindeſt Mother, and the nar Wife; | 
If Fame ſays true, for Trojan Captives left you --- 
But that apart. How did he leave you, ſay? 


5 5 
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S WE we . 1 


Betray?d. to Aulis with your. firſt-born rapes 

he blooming 7phigenia, under Feint 

f her immediate Marriage to Achilles; _ 
And there no. ſooner. at the. wind-bound. F lect ---. 
Atriv'd, but you | beheld, her, JT Blood 


10 8 __ 
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| Alas! too true! Vou touch the Source fps: _— 


Tor mentor, ceaſe! . ; FIVE 8 N 


ac dene ve » 


Stream on the ſully*d Altar of Dian, _ 
The Price of Winds, of a dear- purehag'd: Gale 
To bear them on to Troy. Thus pierc'd with Grief, 
Therffir'd by turns to Rage, almoſt to Vengean ce, i 
At an ambitious cruel haughty Huſb and 
While all your Paſſions were together mix'd, 
And ready for a Change; was you not left 
In a ſubmiſſive ſoothing Lover's Power, Se 10 
Ordain'd your Fare in the ſovereign Rule 
O'er Argos and Mycenæ, but to you | 3 NN 
As plian ſtill as Agamemnon ſtately? 5 1 a 5 bow 
CLE ENNEST KAT rage. © P03 24d FN 


* ou 


Why did you leave me, barbarous Agamemnon ? 5 
Why leave me weeping oer a murder d PE” 26 — 
Why helpleſs leave me to a troubled Mind? W 
Ah! why yourſelf betray. me to a Loyer? 7 On. 0 
What Arts Egifthus us'd too well I know; EE VE 
All that; can ſoſtly ſteal,” or gayly. charm, © © 

The Heart of Woman . "Hence, dear ſad Ideas y 
Deſtroyers hence ! And dare you tempt me ſefll, 
Perfidrons Syrens ! in that very Moment ever . 2 
When your falfe Charms have wreckt my Peace for, 
Oh, Nature! wherefore, Nature, are we form d 
One Contradiction? the continual Sport be 
Of fighting Powers? Oh! wherefore haſt hou ſown, 
Such War within us, ſuch unequal Conflict, | 
Between ſlow Reafon and impetuous Paſſion? © NT 
Paſſion reſiſtleſs hurries us away, Le GN Ee W” 
Ere lingering Reafon to our Aid can come, N 
And to upbraid us chen! it only ſerves, | 
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wa A I n LY 
Fou wrong yourſelf tos e 
Think, en how for Years you baffled Love: 
Nor could Egiſthus, thio* he touch'd your Heart, 
Tho many a midnight Tear, 'and ſecret Sigh, 
To me, and me alone, diſclos'd the Pangs, Tg, 
| B 2 That 


5 A G A ME MN O N. 


That dim'd your fading Cheek; yet could he noe, 
With all his Arts, his Love, Submiſſion, Charms, 
O'ercome the ſtruggling Purpoſe of your Soul ; 


Till Meliſander, to a deſart Ille, Er ® 
He n hn from your Ear. 1 
CLYTEMNESTRA. | | 

» At) Meli ſander ! 


Given to the Beaſts a Prey, or wilder Famine ; | 
Ah periſh'd Friend! ſerene directing a 
By Agamemnon left to guide my Councils; 
Whom every Science every Muſe adorn d, 
While the good honeſt Heart enrich'd them all; 
Oh hadſt chop {till remain'd, then I, this Day, 
Had been as glorious as I now am wretched | ! 
There breathes a felt Divinity in Virtue, 
In candid unaſſuming generous Virtue, ._ 
Whoſe very Silence ſpeaks ;, and which inſpires, 
Without proud formal Fes, a Diſdain 
Of mean injurious Vice. But loſt with him, . 
With Meliſanuer, Reaſon, Honour, Pride, 
Truth, found Advice, my better Genius fled; _ 
I friendleſs, flatter d, importun'd and charm'd 
Was left alone with all- educing Love; | 
Love to the Future blind, each ſober Thought 
Each Conſequence deſpiſing, ſcorning all, 
Save what its own enchanting Dreams ſuggeſt. 
What could I do? — Away! Self. fattering Guilt! 
I! ſhould bave thought, when Honour once is ſully'd, 
Not weeping Mercy's Tears can waſh it clean; 
And that one Blot on mine diffus'd a Stain 
Over the proud Honour of a wedded King, 


And o'ermy Children's, my poor blameleſs Children's! 
Whoſe Cheeks wiil kindle at their Mocher's Name: 
| I ſhould have thought Would 1 gould think no 
To Wk Torture! * bi 


ATTENDANT. 
Whats avails it, Madam --- 
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O Meliſander If the Dead could, hear, |, 
I would invoke thy friendly Influence now, 
Would wiſh thee preſent in this Hour of: Trouble. 
Perhaps there is in Wiſdom, gentle Wiſdom, : .,..; 
That knows our Frailties, throes can forgive, ith 
Some healing Comfort for a guilty M S og þ 
Some Power to charm it into Peace 4 75 
And bid it ſmile anew with right Affections. 
Part wages Win! — — cannot, cannot be! 
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Madam, behold the Man, 

Who, then upon the Watch, obſery'd the Signat 
Of conquer'd Troy, and now attends your Orders 
To givs a full Account of bat he r 


SCENE 1: Ta 


| TEES ©] ww 


# 3 


certug fene ber PE EO On ond "the 
Man who obferu/d the” 1 l ' br 2 


OF ci in e 2 eee 
Are you then ſure that you beheld this Signal — 
Or was it not ſome Viſion of the Bran. 7¹ 
age” ainted, while you ſlept, your" waking Win 155 
ſe perhaps ſome — rcy the Night * LA 
AN. } 90 5 92 wv 
Madam, 7 roy doubtleſs lies one Heap of Ruins}? 
I faw the Signal of its Fate diſtinetly. + Wart 
The Night was dark and ſtill. A Heseier —. . 
Ne'er cover'd Earth. In low'ring Clouds, the Stars 
Were muffled deep; and not one Ray, below, e 
. ok les: glimmer'd, or around it, 4 
* E When 


o 5 E 


PIES 


6 AGAMEMNON. 
When trait, at fartheſt Eaſt, a ruddy Light 
Sprung up, and, wide-encreaſing, rolPd along 
By turns diminiſh'd, and by turns renew'd, 
A Wave of Fire: at laſt, it flam'd confeſs'd, 
From Ifle to Ifle, and beachy Point to Point ; 
Till the laſt Blaze at Nauplia ended, plain. 
A glorious — and as à Greet rejoic'd me. 
c | 
How fits the Wind ?. PHE. | 
i It blows from Trey, 0 eg; 
A bt and geg Cle n 
CryYTEMNESTRA 
*Tis well. --Retire. 


Your cus: and ain Fah ſhall be rewarded 
EL ee, 
eds * Aenb- NT... 


| CLYTEMNEST.R 
He eee he comes! the e ictor comes! 


S$ we" 


Even now with Gl 
Crown'd with the 2 ten Kees cars, 
Her dreams to join them to the peaceful Olive; 4 


And, , Toils and edge War, i Ho at 


I 4 18 


Soft to repoſe him on the Myrtle Bed 
_ Of. calm domeſtic Bliſs. _ vain the Hopes), 


How ſhort the Proſpect of believing Man! 
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"ATTENDANT. 


Behold Egithus, ME BA 


e N 
„ 
Leave me. . SCENE 


_—_ «a .a TROY 


1 


You do ! 


S ENE 1. 


- CLyTEMNESTRA, Eoisruvs. 


EcrsT u VS, after ſome Silence. 


And is it thus, O Chtenneſftra, 
Thus that, i in Hours of Danger, Lovers meet? 


paufing. 
Still coldly Gilent, il the Look avis bt 
Where-not one Softneſs glows ? While Anger, Fear, 
Diſguſt and fick Repentance, ſhifting, cloud _ 
Your wens Cheek. Tis plain you never n 
CLYTEMNEST * 4A. 
Oh that I never had! | 10 EEE) 
Bar zin was fie 
. ._ 'You never did. A. 
The very Power 4 to wiſh it proves you did not. 
CEYTEMNESTR A; ! 
He neꝰ er deſerꝰd my Love, who dares ſuſpedt it. 
' EIS rns 
Nor to ſuſpe it Weakneſs were and F olly. 


CLYTEMNESTRA. bas 
Nor only doubt 3 believe your Doubts. 
| Eatlsrnus. 4 227 1 


cv 


Abb vs. 
Nay more, am of their Truth aflur'd. 7 
CLY TEMNESTRA. 
Tis baſe, ungrateful, an ungenerous Inſult, 
To tell me this. Urge not too far, Egiſtbus, 
Urge not too far my guilt-dejected Spirit. 
Tho' you have trampl'd on my haughty Virtue, 
That noble Pride of Soul, which knows no Pee. 
And bears no Inſult; yet to you, at go 


eee, 1 will he bas. 14 4 


AGAMEMNOMN. 7 
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 .A'CAMEMN:DIN. 
As I had never err'd, will be a Queen, 
The Blood of Jove, be Clytemneſtra ſtill, 
GISTHUS. 

Be remperate;: Madam: I have told you nothing, 
But that I am not worthy of your Love. 

CLYTEMNESTRA. 
Curſe on that Pride! which, with affected Brow, 
Humility conceals. . And am I then ſo vile, 
So loſt to Reaſon, Honour, common Honour; 
As without Love, that all- -compelling Fury, 
Without debaſing, thoughtleſs, blind blind Love 5 
To bow me from the Height of happy Eife, 
To this low fearful State of coward Shame? 
Miſtake me not I would not waſte one Word, 
One paſſing Word, affronted thus, to ſave 
From Jealouſy's worſt Rage; did not, alas 
A kind of mournful Juſtice to my ſelf 
Tear from my ſwelling Heart the mean Confeſſion. 
How art thou fallen to what Diſhonour fallen! 
. Clytemneſtra ! OWE I YT; FS; 

EorsTnys. | 
-Harſh Conſtruction !_ 


. And es: theſe Thong delight, that Aker ch 3 me. 


O more than lovely! O majeſtic Fair- one! 
Since you then know the jealous Force of Love, 
Forgive its tender Fears, its fond Offence ; 5 
_ Offence I could not mean. 


CLyTENNESTR A. 
0 


EA... 
* 74 2 


Who muſt forgive. - Fitts ev 
Be Ca 5 


Nay rather caſt me from you, : 
| Than nk ned me with ſo forc d a Pardon. 


O Chtemneſtra ! where are now thoſe Looks, 


Thoſe Looks of ſmiling Heaven, of radiant nA 
That wak*dour Morn of Love? Within whoſe Sphere, 


No Evil durſt approach, no Sadneſs dwell:; 
— the charm d aer knew nor Fear nor Danger? 
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A GAME M NON 5 


And ſet they then at laſt in gloomy Quarrels? 
Let us not quarrel. Why ſhould Lovers quarrel ? 


— þ — e — 

4 — IE 
3 ä 1 
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Life is for that too ſhort, too precious Time; | ff 
Theſe Moments chiefly; 'theſe'impetuous:Momente, 1 
That to the Brink of Ruin ſeem to roll . Wi 
Our mug Fate. Even now =o 77 hin 


Cuynawwnns ha, |! LET 
Tis true! *Tis unde 211K 
Alas! „ in every hollow Blaſt. 
That ſhakes this Palace, Agamemnon comes. | 
Yes, yes, Egiſtbus, ſtill a Proof remains, 
A matchleſs Proof of Love, I mean to give you Nl 
Glad will I throw this regal Pomp aſide, nin 2411 
And, inſtant, with you ſeek ode diſtant . 
| Some gloomy Tbracian Dale, where piny Hemus 
May wrap us in impenetrable Shade: 0 16 1d / 
There, there, the car ſeſt Life, fed by: hard Toilz l 
Will be luxuridus Eaſe to what I feel, 45 
To this big Pang that labours at my Heart: Es #4 
And fires. ny mingling Paſſions into Anguiſnu. 
vick! let us fly,” Exit, fly this Moment? 
The next may ſeize us, bind us down Shame, A 
Deteſted Shame! ve — $25 (13 437? I: 7 1 * FA ; 400 1+, 1 3 
D E 0 nnn 217%; Erie 44 16.4 
Aide ende eee ! A7 3 nt 
That i is indeed ile Road direct tb Shame, r op A 5 
| To Infamy for ever. He who flies, | VILLA FLO. 149% 2 
In War or Peace, who his great Purpoſe OY 
ke is the only Villain of this World : 
But he who labours firm and gains his Point, 
Be what it will; who crowns him with Rd? 
He is the Son of Fortune and of Fame, e 8 55. 
y thoſe admir'd,” thoſe ſpecious Villains moſt, 
That elſe had bellow'd out Reproach-againſt' Wen. 
= Befidesyour Huſband, yourvain-glorious Huſband, 
troud Mg amemnen, who ten Years hag warr'd 
At . to E Te Siſter Heier, 5 19 170 Dre 
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10 AG AME MN ON. 
Dream you that he would not purſue our Flight, 
Tho? we took ſhelter in Cimmerian Shades, 
And drag us back, the Scorn of hiſſing Greece, 
Jo then deferv'd, to true unpity'd Shame. 
CLYTEBEMNESTRA.. . 
Excuſe my weaker Heart. But how, . 
How ſhall I bear an injur'd Huſband's Beit 
The fierceſt Foe wears not a Look fo dreadfl, 
nne. WES 
4 INE i fy 
Madam, your Fears 
Caſt a falſe Glare upon your troubled Reaſon, 
. blinds it quite. An injur'd Hufband he! 
He wreng' dl No, Clremneſtra never, never, 
Can never. wrong her Tyrant, Agamemnon, 
Tyrant of common Greece; can never wrong. 
The Man who leaves her ten regardleſs Years, 
For the vain Honours of a fooliſh War, 


__ y, who confum'd thoſe Years, if Fame qo tree, 5 


2 leſs than War ; inſtead of War, 
Squabbles with his nobler F. riends, 

8 Captive Females, training out, 
An amorous Revel rather than a War. | 
Far from his Country, Family and _ 
And can you — —— ? bink of Aulis. 
How baſely to that Port you was betray d, 
And what dire Nuptials waited there your Daughter. 
Think with what Price he bought < thn Trophies. 
Behold the firſt· born Bloſſom of your Youth. - 
Your phigenia, her mild Eyes dejected, 
Her Cheek ofercaſt with Fear, her boſom, bare, 


An helpleſs, harmleſs uncomplaining Victim, 
Stab'd by the murderous Calchas.z whilſt her Haber. 
Her unrelenting Father, to protect | 
The Siber, f ſtands by. Behold, ſhe bleeds, 
Pours the rich Stream ſhe drew from that fair B 
Falls like a drooping Flgwer untimely. cut, 
roy for her re 8 Impatience, 


A to pur 


From 


 ewf => 


AGAMEM NON. re 
From ſome fell Demon that bely'd Diana, 
A riſing Gale. The Gale begin to blow), 
The Pendants flutter; when away he AR i 
Gayly he goes; and leaves a rde Mother, 
To weep her murder'd Child. — If yet one Spark 
Of wonted Spirit burns in/Clytemneftra, - 
If ſhe ſtill lives to Juſtice and to Nature, 
Theſe theſe are Wrongs, that call aloud for Ven- 
ce; 
And there are Hands that boldly -- ſtart not, Madam. 
That will with Pride avenge ou. 
CLYTEMNESTRA.. : 
| What Ve "Wy wan ery —— 
engeance, Touch not ſo 2 7 
It wakes new Diſcord i in my jarring Soul. 
To the juſt Gods, not us, pertaineth Veigrance. 
| 2 will not, e' er conſent to Gods! 
Where roves my Tongue? Tou did not mention that, 
Tow did not mean it ſure On ſpare, noe | 
In pity ſpare my laſt Remains of Virtue! 
Oh make me not beyond Recovery vile! 
A Horror to myſelf !\——-How wretched IA 
Who feel, yet vg fave, their dying Virtue! 
IA Shout heard. 
„What means this Tranſport of the madning People ? 
Oh my preſaging Heart l me ! — Again! 
Ah! lictle think they how their Joy diſtracts mel! 
„% 77 nus. 
Some move this way--Refiune your Temper, Madam 


SCENE v. 


To CiyTawunns Tha an Orricer, be- 
longing te the Conrt. © 


| Orxrricrea. wort} aig 3 
Mathias, the King is near, from Naxplia c. 15 
bor ſuch \ rejoicing * around him ee. L 


12 A GC A MEM N O N. 
As makes his Journey ſloy : Juſt now arriv'd, 
2. althybius brings the News, and craves Admittance. 
Cirrus 44. | 
Conquc him hither. 3 
1 P ige SL roth 7 5 
a * GHOTE Migge 


; . „ 4: IIS Gt EP : 6: Cf Es 5 
CLYTEMNESPRA, — 42 


abs 0h too faithful Signal 7 * 
Now => I tnke another Step in Vice, 
Down, ſtubborn Heart! and learn Diſſimulation: 
Yes learn:t6/ſmile, tho! Sorrow wrap thee round; 
Learn to be Feiende with Bäſeneſs. - See how * 
This e Miſtaken: —_ 
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SCENE. vn. 
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| er E MN N E 1 AT 4 LTiYy's 1vs, with 
eme Grecian Salle . . erg . 1 
oth RUD EMNESTRA!' 
Welcome; Talilybius; welcome, 'ye brave Greeks. 
How: fares the 9 pe” 
ol By Aux vibe 1 oft. 

175 F Madam, the King is welt; | 
Health Happineſs and Glory join to crown him. 
His Heart, impatient to confer with yours, | 
Sends me before him with its warmeſt Wiſhes, 

Its warmeſt Gratulations. Tell, he ſaid, 


„Go tell my Clyemneftra,” that the T houghts 
Ot meeting ber awakę a dearer Joy 
< Than Conqueſt ever gave: even tedious 1 
My People's Love, that loſes me a Moment. 
This Crown which circled once the Royal! Brows 
Of Heaubs,. ol Priam 8. lofiy Queen, A ods 0 

; He Prang du to ACCE n N SUIT 2.034! HeQ. 
4 2 er LY T£M- 
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A Nun ME M NON. us 
—CLY,T.EMNES'D 4. We OS, 2. 
There, ſet it down. 
1 own, 7. abt, the ſoft Moiſture fils 
My Woman's Eyes, while on the ſudden Turns 0 K 
of Fate I think, on Fortune's fad Reverſes. 
Oft when blind Mortals think themſelyes ſecure, 
In height of Bliſs, they touch the Brink of Ruin. 
But ſure your Voyage has been wond'rous quick, 
Not three full Days. Is all the Fleet return d? 
T.ALTHYBLUYS 
No, Madam; none, except this ſingle Ship, l 
Which bore the King: the reſt are {catter'd wide. 
When to the joyous Breeze we ſpread. our Sales, 


5 4. 8 L 


And left that Bay, where Simois 206 Scamander,; i; i 


Mix with the rapid Helleſpont ; while Try, rr 
Or what was Troy, yet wreathing Ly oh to Hen, 
And Ida's woody Top, receding; funk 

Beneath the trembling Main: the Sky Was fair; 
And, wing'd our Courſe with Hengler Airs, we ſaild. 


Till Night, i in goodly Com rien ay 
But ſtrait, as. ENG; fell, Eg | AR le, wy 
r 


Encreaſing gradual; from "the red N orth-Eaſt, 


Blew ſtiff and fierce. At laſt the Tempeſt howld. 


Next Morning, nought but angry Seas and Skies 
Appear'd, conflicting, round. Mean time, right on, 
Our ſtrong- ribbd Veſſel drove before the Blaſt, 
That, falling ſomewhat of its Fury, gave us 
A quick auſpicious Voyage. Safe, we paſg'd 
The Cyclade Iſles, that, O er the troubled Deep, 
Seem'd then to float amidſt the mingling Storm. 
Only at one, with reach. A do, W. 
Nor without riſque; II. 7* 3 IF, 
cr LE EMNTLTAA. 
why ?. N 
Ta LTHY® IVs. 
Madam, compell'd 
By facred Pity. On the foaming Beach, 
* miſerable Figure beck ning ſtood, 


1 AG AME MN O N. 
HForrid and wild, with Famine worn away. 
His plaintive Voice, half by the murmurin 
Abſ, juſt reach'd our Bens! In Greek * 
And athur'd us by the gentle Gods, 
That make the Wretched their peculiar Care, 
To bear him thence, from ſavage Solitude, 
Into the chearful Haunts of Man again. 
CLYTEMNESTRA. 


What > — Of Condition look'd He ? 
| 5 TArTRnYTI Tus. | 
| So he ſeem'd ; 
Tho dinv' by helpleſs ſolitary Life. 
The King im much Forgive me, Madam; 
18 Trnage but diſturbs 
er r ore 
| . 
thybius ; 
And from the King himſelf will learn the reſt, 
Thie on which a Victory is carv'd, 


With curious Art, befits the News you bring: 
1 and, alen, yours. 


-- 
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A GAME M NON. ts 


ACT 1 SCENE = 


Our beide yes ATTixDANT: y 
** Th Zh 
CLYTuwMNIST RA. 
AED ſo ſoon! T am not half prepar'd : 
My Features all'are funk with conſciousShame; 
My Eyes are yet too tender to difſemble. 
"AT TRANDANT 
2 be firm. Wipe off theſe gloomy Tears, 
which too plain is read your troubled Soul. 
Juſt now the Trumpet ſpoke the King's Approach. 
CLYTEMNESTRA. 
"Tis come, at laſt, the trying Hour is come! 
Oh that my Heart were —— and Features falſe !---, 
Again e er 170 10 
ATTENDANT. 


A moment, Madam, 
A moment will betray you. r 
' CLYTEMNEST RA. 


Open, Earth, 
And fallow up my Shame What can 1 % 
Wenn what ſay? Confuſion | Terme 
| | ATTENDANT. | 


. 

4 4 5 2 
4 % 
m— 


| S 

Ah, Coward that I am Way threw ne Dogan, 
Tv fave thi tn feld Deach ? 
Arran 
| The Triumph comes. : 


| 5 
r 


i 


q 
8 
"= 
67h 
| 
. 
1 
1 


II W 


16 A GAME MN ON. 


 CLYTEMNESTRA. 
Well. - give me Breath--- _ 
_ [ Endeavourihg. to compoſe her Agitatiqh. 
| AG AMEM NON, "behind the Scenes. 
A Moment, 
Leave me, my F riends. : 1 
— OCLYPTBMNESTRA. 
_ Ha! heard you not his voice p 
Ves, yes, *tis he! Go, bring my Children hither : 
They may relieve me. 
Arran DAN. 


„ O emember t.. 
1 cr I : pr 
PFF | Heavers! | 
o—_— 8 & * N * 1. fr: 71 = 20 nb FA 
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ROC cn UU rl 
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S610 2g _gphe 1 1 1 e [3 eh 
Where'is my Life] my Love! my chen., 
O let me preſs Thee to my fluttering 
That is on wing to mix itſelf with thine ! 


O thou, for whom I hve, for whom I conquer, 


Than Glory brighter | O my Chitemnneſtra t + vm A 


Now, in this dear Embrace, IT loſe the Toils 
Of tep Years ah Abſence, with all its Pains, | 
Is by this charmi hs Momett wip'd away. e ban 
All- bountebus Gods 1 Sure, never was a Heart 
So full, ſo bleſt as mne. [Diſcovering ber Diſorder. 
Py But whence, my Faireſt ! 
What meaff theſe Tears? Not Tears of happy Love, 
Such as I ſhed. What means that clouded Look, 
Whoſe downcaſt Sweetneſs will not thine upon me? 
Why this cold Meeting? Why unkindly amp 
My Ardor thus? 'Ol-fpeak, my. r 
CLYTEMNESTRES. 


| Forgive me, IT 5 but I cannot, 


Alas! 


AG AMEMNO N. 17 
Alas! I cannot fee your Face again, : 
Without reflecting where I ſaw you laſt. | 
Aulis is preſent to my Eyes anew, | 
The Ships, the Chiefs, the Guards, the bloody carla, 
All the bins Pomp of Sacrifice around: 
Anew my Daughter bleeds, baſely deceiv'd! 
And when I ſee that awful Brow, that doom d * 
Need Agamemnon wonder at my Tears! 

AGAMEM NON. oh 

Why will my Chytemneſtra add new Stings 
To what here rankles but too deep already? 
Ah! why impute to me the Work of Fate? 
Tis not indulging private Inclination, 
The ſelfiſh Paſſions that ſuſtains the World, 
And lends its Rulers Grace; no, tis not ae LN 
That Glory ſprings, and high immortal Deeds: 
The Public Good, the Good of others, till, | 
Muſt bear fond Nature down, in him who dares 
Aſpire to worthy Rule; imperious Honour 
Still o' er the moſt Diſtinguiſn'd lords it moſt, 
Was it for me ? · Let even your Paſſions Judge - — 
For Azamemnon was it, when ordain'd, 
By common Voice, the General of the Greeks ; 3 
While twenty Kings beneath my Banner march'd ; 
And while around me full aſſembled Greece, 1 
Indignant, kindled at your Siſter's Rape, 
On her old native Foe demanding Vengeance, | 
On faithleſs Aa: Was it then for me, 
To quench this glorious Flame? And to 7 : 
One Life to Thouſands, to thoſe generous Thoufands, 
That for my Honour, for tie dearer Honour | Gy 
Of Chimera" s Family, ftood all we 
Prepar'd'to die? If to tho mingled To EO 
Of Honour, Duty, kn Public Good,” | 
Of the commanding $, I had been Ione) 
And, in the feeble Father, poorly fun AN 
The Greek, the Chief, the Patriot and the King,” 
Greater han King, the General of the Greeks ; 5 


Then 


Then you yourſelf, my Ciytemneſtra's Self, [me, 


Muſt (let her Heart avow the Truth) have ſcorn'd 
Nor think it was an eaſy Reſignation. | 
Oh Clytemneſtra ! Had you ſeen within, 

What here within my tortur'd Boſom paſs'd; 

To that my Battles ſince were only Sport. 

No, not the kindeſt Mother, bath'd in Tears, 

As ofer her agonizing Babe ſhe hangs, 

Feels what I ſuffer'd then — You may remember 
Again the Father melts me at the Thought --- 

Lou may remember how I hid my Face 
Aſham'd to let the Greeks around behold 
The Tears, that miſbecame their General's Cheek. 
Then ceaſe to blame what rather merits Pity, 


I might add Praiſe. — He, who the Father's Heart 5 


More tender has than mine, too tender has it. 
I love my Children, as a Father ſhould ; 
Beſides, I love them from a ſofter Cauſe, 

I love my.Clytemneſtra, | 

Dor, 15 GL ND BACKRESTAR A. 
—.. 4} iro Ng}: -c-; -. 
Had Agamemnon lov'd me, would He, nay, 

Could he have left me in the Rage of Grief, 
My Daughter yet freſh bleeding in my ſight ? 

Left me ſo long? Love ſurely muſt have ns, 
In the wide Round'of ten revolving Years, 
Some way to ſee me, to prevent theſe Sorrows =— 
Why was I thus abandon'd, Agamemnon ?. 

. Ne 
Let me kiſs off theſe Tears -- O beauteous Tears! 
Tf ſhed by doubting Love, if ſhed for Abſence. 
Inſtead of theſe Reproaches, aſk me rather, 
How I that Abſence bore : and here all Words 
All Eloquence is dumb, to ſpeak the Pangs, 
That Jurk*d beneath the ru Brow of War, 
When glaring Day was clos d, and huſh'd the Camp, 
Oh! then, amid ten thouſand other Cares, 
n member fl het. 


* 


E fed , 


AG AME MN ON. 19 
That on my long- left Ciytemneſtra thought, 
On what wild Seas and Mountains lay between us. f\ 
CLYTEMNESTRA,, 20 
Unhappr Nun 20 FT 30-8104 541 
AAM EM 0B. | e 
What ſays my n 4 
CLYTEMNESTR A, 
bi Mortals! by vain Words deceiv'd, 
To their own Pride, to joyleſs Honour Slaves. 
a0, Anon; i 
He, he, alone, can claim a Right to Bliſs, 
Who has fulfil'd the painful Taſk of Honour. 41 
CLYTEMNESTRA, 05 02 


But what grate a Right to vaniſh'd Bliſs? bod 7 


AGAMEM NON. bud - 1950.7 
Let me once more adjure thee, 5 
By every tender Name of Love adjure Ties, : 
To loſe in kind Oblivion theſe our a 1145 0 
I would not call them Quarrels--- Ah n 
There was a Time will indulge the OE} 
When everlaſting Tranſport tun'd our Souls: 
When join'd to vernal Life, the Spring of Love 
Arout ad us gayly blow'd 35 and Hs aud Ea 
All ſmiling e look'd delighted on. 
Yet, would my Clytemneſtra lend her Aid, 
I know a Paſſion ſtill more deeply charming 
Than fever'd Youth e'er felt; and that is Love, 
By long Experience mellow'd into Friendſhip. 
How far beyond that froward Child of Fancy 
With Beauty plead awhile,” anon diſguſted, 3 
Seek ing ſome other Toy; how nobler fa 
Is this bright Offspring of unchanging Reaſon, 
That fonder grows with Age and Charms for ever! 

It is not often, Clytemneſtra, thus, 


* 


That I ſubmit to double my Intreaties; ry OF BEND 


But, oh deſtroy not the collected Hopes 
Of Life and Love! Oh make not Conqueſt hareful 
[ hall abhor f it, if it colt me thee, ö 5 
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20 AGAM EM NO N. 
Coſt me thy Love. A Daughter was too much, 
And ten Years\Abſence from my Chtemneſtra. 
Add not to theſe a Loſs I cannot bear, 
The Loſs of thee, thou lovelieſt of thy * 
And once the kindeſt! 
CLYTEMNESTRA. 
 '» AGAMEMNON. 

Turn not away; 

There is 1 Goodneſs in thy Look. 
OCLYTEMNESTRA. 
Alas!. untimely Fondneſs-—— Agamemnon ! 
Too generous Agamemnon! you diftreſs me. 
Would you! were not fo ki fo n now 
Or ne'er had been ſo cruel ps 
| 1 AGAMEMNON. 

| a1, rant: 
To call an Fate, the Gods, our Fortune 
Were cruel to us both - What could 1 more 
To ſooth our parting Woes, and caſe my Abſence? 
I left you NMeliſander to adviſe you, 
Left yon the wiſeſt, faithfulleſt and YR = 
Oh * Wande Are not theſe ray! Chidren ? 


SCENE . 


N ee Car, run RA, E- 
e v Aba i 1 K 

EX nn II 
AAN K MN ON. 
My becher  Eliftra! 
Jr TY e 3 
7 O my Father! af 
e 7 
Come to my Arms, mi Boy | my dear Ode! 1 
In whom I live anew, my younger Self ! 18 
And thou, Electra, in thy opening Check... ; 
I mark thy Mother's Bloom: even fo ſhe. SE | 
Such the mild Light with * her Beauty daun g i 


* 
* 7 3 
# 7 ? 7 3 ** 4 
. Wl * 4 
4 


Who would not die to gain 8 "IS N 


Tis ſleepl 5 and never. reſt (Path, TH 


But I wilt hear NA ten, every 


That I thall not betray my Fax ef Honour. 


AG AM EMN ON. 
Oh thou ſoft Image of term ral 
oy other Tphigems ! - ws T2 " 

W Bunornn 
Oh wy Father! 

My Joy! my Pride my Glory! whom, in Dean, 
Loft have ſeen, as if return'd from Troy . 10 
But ſtill unwelcome Morning, with a Tear. 
Wip'd out the dear Illuſion of the ——— LOTS 
And is it then no more a faithlefs Viſion ? 
Oh *tis my Father]! whoſe Departure hence, A 
And Ipbigenia's Death I juſt remember. 
Haw glorious, Ipbigeniu, was. thy Death | 
A Death I enyy rather than lament. ines 


©. z-2% 
M4 % #4. 


by 4 


Deliver Greece, and crown a Father's. Glory? 
AGAMEMMNON./ 
Come to my Arms again, my generous Daughter! 
And Thou; my Son! O that thy tender Tears 
Had ſuffer'd thee to ſhare our Toils at Tho 18 
"Tis War 59 Vn the Prince: tis Har 


"Tis PR, 9 2 er, tis affrontetl | 

Tis equal Fate for oh atid changing F Fortune; 

That rear the Mitid te Glory, that infpire _ . Ft i 

The nobleſt Virtues and the getitfeft Wunde TO 

Where ſhall I find 7 fo. teach Thep Pele, W, 

Another Troy? * Wa : 
'% 13. 38- P 1 78 [bee q b 5 

w en! 
To have beheld w hat Ain ber 
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Will learn your Sorf, gay 75 Ka ple; £3 Uu 
Will try to mix your Virtues w h, your Blood, 5 


And not diſgrace the Laurels 15 Fakes 
My Boſom flutters with 1 know not what— 


—— Forgive me, Sir, 15 too, | 1745 to ſay EY 
But ſomething | here whig me hope 


" ws r . 
— —— — — — * 
4 2 5 — : ” 6h, thy. -- 
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22 AGA MEMNO N. 
AGAMEM NOW. 

Son of my Soul Look here, my Glnemneftra! 

Look here and weepwith-Tenderneſs and Tranſport! 

What is all taſteleſs Luxury to this? 

To theſe beſt Joys, which holy Love beſtows ? 

O Nature! Parent Nature ! Thou, alone 

Art the beſt Judge of what can make us happy! 


Enter an Officer, belonging to the ee N 
Oy r 10 2 R. art Oh 1 
Egiſt bus, Sir, arrends. CE SLOT are | 
Aon Non. 
Go, bid him enter. 
Retire, my e my dear Childreh : 16:20 
We ſoon mall meet again, ill then farewel. „ e 


ö 
112 ces e ., Fit = 
Obey me, Features, for one 1 lc Moment: El 1 
You-ſhall not long be tortur'd, * 3 


We muſt not wear the Soldier's honett - = fi * 
He little thinks 1 have r him i in the Snare e 
Of Meliſander, whom, i in my return, „ 
1 from that deſart Ifland chanc'd 50 5% 12 r 
To which the Kuffner. G | : 


1 = & * 
: 14 + 3% #6) . * ; = "\ # : S.I3 5 
E 4 * Kt Rt 3.3 ak. 
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5 | ! * E N E E Y * * nell 
AGAMEMWON, Edts7m vs. 


25 EGA pf. 1 
Health td. ee 
And 1 reſponſive to his Glory! 3 
e 3 1 
Eon 7 LS 
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TY Forgive me, Sie, 8 

You have «hep 2 U u with this quick Return 3 f 
For by that s "gn, a illuſtrious Flame 3 
: a Rejoic'd 


A G A ME NM NO N. a 
Rejoic'd all Greece, we did not hope your Preſence 
Theſe three days hence. Forgive, that, unpre r'd, 
We only with that Joy, that Tranſport, ris ag 
Which ſwell each Grecian Boſom, thus receive you. 
And truly ſuch a Burſt I have not ſeen 
Of that beſt Triumph. City, Country, all, 
Is in a gay triumphant Tempeſt toſt. 
I ſcarce could. preſs along. The Trumpet 5 3 R 
Is loſt in loud repeated Shouts that raiſe 
' Your Name to Heaven. Ten thouſand Eyes, below, 
Ake to behold the Conqueror of Troy. 
|  "AGAMEMNON. 
The nobleſt Praiſe that can ſalute my Ear, 
The ſweeteſt Muſic, is my People's Joy. re 
But ſure your Tongue has done it ample Juſtice; 33 
Truſt me, you blazon a Deſcription well. 
I have not heard ſo much obliging W 
Theſe many Years, 
"WOxIGTHVUS 5 
M.iſconſtrue not my Zeal: 
On the full Heart obedient Language waits. 
I feel ſo deep your Glory, Agamemnon, - -, 
As mingles with my Joy a ſort of Paſſion, _ 
That almoſt touches Envy. O-ye Gods! 
Has, while I liv'd, a War, the moſt renown'd 
Which any Age &er ſaw, or ſhall again 
Be ſeen; a War, whoſe never-dying Fame 4 
Will cover Earth, and reach remoteſt Time, 
Has ſuch a War adorn'd my Days,-and I _ 
Not ſhar'd.its Glory? Pining here, „ 
In nameleſs Peace how have IL loſt my Life!. 
AAM EM NON. 
This Ardor is che Mode. But know, Egiſtbus, | 
That ruling a free People well in Peace, 
Without or r yielding or uſurping Power ; | 
Maintaining firm the Honour of the Laws, 
Yet ſometimes ſoftening their too rigid Doom, 
As N my require; ſteering the State, 


1 1 2 T Thro 


8: 


2 AG AMEMN ON. 
Throꝰ factious rms or the-more dangerous Calms \ 
Of Peace, 88 ang Continuance grown corrupt; 
Beſides the fair Career which Fortune opens, 
To the mild Glories of protected Arts, 
To Bounty, to Beneficence, to Deeds | 
That give the Gods themſelyes their brighteſt . 
Yes, knowr, that theſe are, in true Glory, equal, 
Tf not ſuperior, to deluding Conqueſt ; 
Nor leſs demand they Conduct, Courage, Care, 
— 3 Toil. 
E SSH rs © 
Say thankleſs Toil, 
Harſh and un pleaſing; g; that, inſtead of Praiſe 
And due Rewind, meets. oftner Scorn, Reproach, 
Fierce Op fition to the cleareſt Meaſures ; ; 
Injuſtice, Baniſhment, or Death irſelf : 
Such is the Nature of malignant Man. 
Not ſo the Victor's Meed : Him all approve, | 
Him, all admire. 
 "AGAMEMNON. 
| Yet tho? a toilſome Taſk, 
We ateful Labour oft to rule; 
I not ſo FR ly of Mankind, Egiſthus, 
Preſyme to judge. Truth, Wiſdom, Courage, Juſtice, 
Beneflence, and to the Public Good 
A conſtant Tenor of well-hid Deſigns | 
Theſe muſt be awful in the worſt 5 | 
Be amiable, dear; while Worth, at laft | 
Will liahe up Worth, and Virtue kindle Virtue. 
You, was however easd of half the Toil, 
By him I left to counſel (hlennef ra, 
e. | 
 EorsTrus.. 
Would to 8 I had! 
 AGAMEMNON. 
You much e ek bor ee 
Wiles TW: 4 A 7 | 


® 


EcGrisTHUS 


- - Eotgrnvs. | ky 1} Arn 38 C 


LIEN by 07 A Sir, 1 own” oT 
Hey wore a bete Mafk e e hn T 
Don be A. AME MN ON. n RA 
Beware, Evitbus 914 


1 Ka his ſtedfaſt Worth, and will not bear 
The fartheſt hint that ſtains the Man 1 love. 

Eo IST HUS. nwo wy 10 
Then urg'd by Truth and in my own 8 
I boldh Will aſſert him, Agmamemnon, 
To be more apt to trouble dhd embro il. 
Than ſerve a State. A certain ſtubborn eee 
I would ſay Affectation of blunt Virtue, 
Beneath whoſe outſide Froth, fermenting la x 
Pride, Envy, Faction, Tufbulencs of Soul, 
And Demoôcratic Views, ih ſome ſokt made him 
A ſecret Traitor, equally unit 
Or to obey or rule. But that I check dd 
His early Treaſons, here at your Retunl N 10,1 
You La, have found your Kingdom «Republic, 5 

, AGAMENMNoN,0) D125 7; 7 
01 Mall lose all Patienes l 1.4699 03 Pri FARde; 
Tou do well, 

To give your Accuſation open Speech. 
Meantime, remember you muſt fully prove it, 
You muſt l. And he WHO Meli ſander proves 
The Wretch you have deſerib'd, proves Mani ena, 
And ſaps the broad F oundations of all Truſt. 
I know he would not patiently look on, 
And ſuffer ill Deſigns to gather Strengthy\: e 
Awaiting gentle Seaſons; yes, I Kn ̃ R＋＋œ  / 
He had a ttoubleſome old-fiſhion'd ways] oy bit 7 
Of ſhocking courtly Ears with horrid Truth. | 
He was no civil Ruffian : none of thoſe, 1 1 / 
Who lye with twiſted Looks, betray with reg. 
I wax too warm---But he was none of thoſe 


Is none of thoſe duſt- licking, reptile, cloſe I 

(nfinunting, Ws ſmooth Court Serpent, | 
"4 E That 
\ | 


\ 


26 AGAMEM NON. : 
That make it ſo unſafe, chiefly for Kings, 

To walk this weedy World.-- Pardon my Heat E- 
I wander from the Purpoſe - Lou Egiſtbus, | 
Muſt prove your Charge, to Mel; anders F ace 
Muſt pes it. 


Eels T uus. . 
SBrsuurely- Since the ena Faith 
Of youre own : Blood you doubt--- 
A. A MIR NON . | 
. Friendſhip and Truth 
Are more akin to me than Blood. eli 
Woo EcrsTHaus. 
298 foy You Wall, 
You hal have Proof x but ©-his Face: 1 cannot. 
AGAMEMNON. 
But to his Face I will !---E cannot! why? 
4 Eons THvs. | 
He wanders far from hence, I know not 1 
For when I. found him an undoubted Traitor, 
Tho” he the heavieft Puniſhment deſerv'd, _ 
Yet in regard to that Eſteem, which, once, 
You deign'd to bear him, Baniſhment alone: 
Was all-Ldid inflict. 
A GAM EZM NON. 
I thank you, Sir—— 
0 you 4 are evond'rous good |---Bat tell me, how, 
How durſt you meddle in the Sphere affign'd 
. To — ? He was left to Her; 
Io be her Counſellor I left my Friend, 
Left Meli ſander; left a Man, whom long, 
Whom well l knew; perhaps, to check you, left him: 
And you pretend, you!---But I will be calm 
Theſe Paſſions in a King to his Inferiors, 
Who cannot anſwer equal, are not comely. _ 
5 „ my. Tranſport ·LB A more quiet Hour 
ſift this —— to the bottom, ſhall 
Do Meliſunder or Egiſtbus Juſtice. 


8 
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EG ISTHUS. 


Now go thy way, weak open-hearted Man, 
Thus to declare the Ruin thou intendeſt. | 
Go, rate thy Trojan Slaves; and elſewhere practiſe 
This Inſolence of Camps, Tame, as I ſeem, _ 
Submiſſive, mild, and patient of thy Threats, 
Yet, ere to-morrow's Sun beholds Mycenæ, , 
My ſure· aimd Blow ſhall pierce th * Heart, 
And cool this Tyrant's Fever in thy Veins. 
Were not our Blood our Kindred Blood at variance, 
And therefore burnin l immortal Hate: 


His murder'd Sons: didſt = not wear a Crown 
Then by thy Father raviſh'd from our Laine, * 
Mycenæ's Crown, which he unjuſtly ſeia d, 
And added to his own, to that of Argos: 
Had I not ſtainꝰd thy Bed with Clytemneſtra : 
Tho? Safety did not 3 and Self- defence: 
Tet this vile Treatment, Treatment fit for Slaves; 
Thanks to thy Fury! this has fix d thy Doom. 
Some fooliſh — that ſtill hung nh, me. 
Are by this friendly Tempeſt blown away. — 
Es Clytemneftra comes. How ſhall cam 
Her ab W How l * wy ee 
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SCENE VIL 
CLYTEMNESTRA,' EcisTHUs, 


oy ou vga g. 
Here let me kneel, Egiſtbus, graſp thy Knees z 
Here let me grow till my Requeſt be granted. 
Now 15 the N Criſis of my Fate. 
EolsT Rus. 
| What Sight is this I fee? Riſe, Chremnfre ! 
Thou faireſt moſt majeſtic of thy Sex 
It miſhecomes thee much this ſuppliant Poſture. 
O there is nothing, nothing, ſure, which you 
Need oop! to aſk! ſpeak, and command it, Madam. 
CLyYTEMNESTRA. 
Then let us henceforth be, as if this Love 
Had never deen betwixt us. 
Ve" EorsTHUS. 


Coal to W ee! 
| What wil Demand! Impoſſible Even now, 


Endear'd by Danger, by Diſtreſs endear d, 
I for thee feel a fonder Pang, than eier 
J felt before. 
"CLYTEMNESTRA, | 
No] theſe deluding Words 
| Can hend no longer ; their Enchantment flies; 
And in my Breaſt the guilty Paſſions j Jars. 8 
Unkind, unjoyous, unharmonious all. 
Ah me! from real Happineſs we ſtra yr. 
By Vice bewilder'd; Vice, which always leads, 
However fair at firſt, to Wilds of Woe. 
EcisTavs. 
Ah! chien. didſt thou love 
E 2 CLYTRMKNSSETR A. 


N * 03 I x; 4 9 


No more! 
Seduce my Soul no more! Here will I ſtop 
Beyond this Line 'tis Miſery, *tis Madneſs, | . 


AG AME MN ON. 29 


The Furies flaſn their Torches, Vultures tear, 


The mingled Tortures of the Damn'd await me. . 


Oh! if your Paſſion be not merely ſelfiſh, 

If the leaſt Tenderneſs for me you feel, 

Drive me no farther down the Gulph of Woe! 
Ta Happineſs I bid a laſt farewell; 

I aſx not Happineſs: no, that I leave 

To Innocence and Virtue; Peace, alone, 

Some poor Remains of Peace is all I aſk, 


Fad 


Not to be greatly wretched, plung'd in Horrors 


And yet, who knows, the heavenly Spark, that ſleeps 
Beneath theſe Embers, yet may ſpread anew 
Its chearful Luſtre All may yet be well— 
For Agamemnon was ſo kind, ſo gentle, 
With ſuch a holy tender F lame he burn'd, 
As might have kindled in a barbarous Breaſt 
Humanity and Virtue. 
EcGisTHvs, 
All Pretenſde. 
gueſs his Aim; I penetrate his Purpoſe. 
of you he laviſh'd 3 while on me i 
He lowr'd Deſtruction. - Doubtleſs, with his Ear, 
Some Villain has been buſy ; ; and he means 
_ Firſt to divide us, then with greater Eafe,  . 7 
To ruin both.——And can you then be caught, 
Caught with theſe common proſtituted Speeches, 
That oft have ſickenꝰd on the glowing Lip 
Of many a Trojan Slave? Cbryſeis had them; 
Briſeis too: and now Caſſandra, ſhe, 
Who, likera triumphant Queen than ee 
Is every hour expected : 
\CLyTEMNESTRA, 
What Caſſandra "= 
1221 OTIS EH UA 1 
O it imports you little what Caſſandra ! 
Thus poorly, tame you ne er will want Caſandra's. 5. 
What is become of Ciytemneſtra's Spirit, A 
1 hat ſhe can thus forget her high Deſcent, 
Forget 


_ 


Ich 
ions 


30 A G AME M. N 0 N. 
Forget her Rank, her Honour, nay forget 


0 
nn md th 


But what Caſſandra, ſay? 
\,\Bereraus.::.' 

Why Pram: s Daughter, the prophetic Princes, 

The proud, the young, the beautiful Caſſandra: a 

So vain of Heart, ſhe dreamt: Apollo lov'd her, 

And, on her p pligh hted Faith to crown his Love, ; 

Beſtow'd the Gift of Prophecy; the Gift |  - 

In her poſſeſſion, ſhe decerv'd the Gd, | 

Whence — provok'd, with this Condition daſh'd i it 

Of never gaining Credit. So the Tale, 

The Fable runs—Yet,. on my Soul, I think, 

Did ſhe give out, ſhe "ſhould be Queen of Abo. 

She were indeed a Propheteſs. 


CLYTEMNESTRA. 
Tis well. 
Ta mean it for an Inſult this, you do. 
What elſe could tempt you to deride me, Sir, 


With ſuch 5 9780 
* EOGISTRHusSV. 


1282 ; Miftake me m_ 
I mean N, Mie for a ſerious Truth, 
I mean it for a Certainty, if thus 
You droop, unnerv'd with theſe dejecting Feies, 
CLYTIMKEESTA A: . 
Fn Queen of Argos ! 
EcrisTHvs. | 
| Yes, of Arges 3 
While Chiennetre 3 in a Priſon pines; _ 
Where ſhe may weep, and moralize at leiſure. 
-CLYTEMNESTRA. 
By Heavens! ſhe viſits firſt her Father's Shade ! 
_'FEerisTawvs. | 
There ſhone your native Self. Let bright Revenge, 
I ſhould fay- Juſtice, diſſipate theſe Clouds, 


Theſe : melancholy Whims of 2 50 ns : 
ne 


AG AME MN ON. t 


And ſhow you burning with your former Luſtre. 


Madam, our Fates are blended: know, mi 


Or fall together. Shame Contempt and Ruin, 
Or Safety Love and Glory, is our Choice. 
And need we doubt a Moment? 

.\ I CLrTTwunzSTRA., J 

But, nA 
EotTurs 

I know the Puipoſe of thy pleading Eye. 
Of that hereafter We ſhall meet again 
My Preſence now is Wanted in the City. 
how nothing Thou ſhalt know before we a, 
Thou, for whoſe fake led I 2c aud live! / 
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ND have I found my long-loſt Friend again? 
| My Mzliſander ! But ſo chang'd your Look, 
So ſickly'd with a kind of thoughttul Sadneſs, 
So funk each Feature, by ſeven drooping Years 
Spent in that deſart Ifle, as baffled quite 
My wandering Recollection. 
| MztLIiSANDER. 
| True, dear Arcas : 
For what a helpleſs. Creature, by himſelf, 
Is the proud Lord of this inferior World, 
Vain feeble Man! The Commoners of Nature, 
Each Wing that flits along the ſpacious Sky, 
Is leſs dependant than their boaſted Maſter. 
Hail ſocial Life! into thy pleaſing Bounds 
Again I come, to pay the common Stock 
My Share of Service; and, in glad Return, 
To taſte thy Comforts, thy protected Joys. 
„ >  - 
O greatly welcome! You deſerve them well, 
You well deſerve the ſocial Life you poliſh. 
Still on my thought your ſtrange Delivery dwells, 
By Agamemnon left to aid the Queen, | 
With faithful Counſel, while he warr'd at Troy; 
And thus by Agamemnon to be ſav'd, 
Returning from that Conqueſt! Wondrous Chance 
Or rather wondrous Conduct of the Gods 
By Mortals, from their Blindneſs, Chance 2 
15 | I can 
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Mean time, inſtruct me, while the King repoſes, 
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How was you inatch'd away? And how, ſo long, | 
Could you this dreadful Solitude N 5 4 | Win 
I burn to ww the whole. 9209; 0 


M LISAN DER. 1 
| Tis thus, my Friend. I 

While Gunlei in nuf veſting Sleep I la, 

Some midnight Ruffians fc d into my beben Wl, 

Sent by Egiſthus, who my Preſence deem'd 1 

Obſtrudtise (fo I ſolve it) to his Views 3+ '/ - i 

Black Views I fear, as you perhaps may knw, 

Sudden they ſeiz'd, mA muffled up in engage, | 

Strait — me to the Sea, whoſe inſtant. =vop 

I did conclude my ſelf, when firſt, around 

The Ship unmoor'd, I heard the chidin Wave: 3 4 

But theſe fell Tools of cruel Power, it ſeems, 

Had orders in a deſart Iſle to-lexve me: 

There hopeleſs, helpleſs, comfortleſs, to * 

The utmoſt Gall and Bitterneſs of Death. 

Thus Malice often overſhoots it ſelf, 

And ſome unguarded Accident betrays 7 

The Man of Blood. Next Night a drea ry Night! 

Caſt on the wildeſt of the Cyclade les, NZ 

Where never human Foot had mark'd the Shore, 

Theſe Ruffians left me- Yet, believe me, 1 

Such is the rooted Love we bear Mankind, 

All Ruffians as they were, I never heard 2 | 

A Sound fo diſmal as their parting Oars.---. 8 

Then horrid Silence follow'd, broke alone 

By the lo Murmurs of the reſtleſs Deep, 

 Mixt with the doubtful Breeze, that now and chen 

Sigh'd thro? the mournful Woods. Beneath a Shade 

I ſat me down, more heavily oppreſs'd, 

More deſolate: at Heart, than cer I felt 

Before. When Pbilomela, oer my Head, 

Began to tune her melancholy Strain, 

As N of my e e till, by 19 0 


The 
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34. A GAME M N O N. 
The balmy Sleep on wounded Nature ſhed 
A. kind but ſhort Relief; At early Morn, 


Wak'd by the Chaunt of Birds, I look*d around 
For uſual Objects: Objects found I nane, - 


| Except before me ſtretch'd the toiling Main, : 


And Rocks and Woods, in ſavage View, behind. 
Wrapt for a Moment in amaz'd. Confuſion, 


My Thaught rd giddy round; when, all at 


once, 
To Memory full my dice Condition ruſh'd. 
| Amos. 
But of each Comfort each Convenience Hoi 


How could you Life ſuſtain ? how en . 


Inclement Skies? n o 


u ni ertet” 
A-moſly Cave, that cd 


The Southern Sea; and in whoſe deep Receſs 


BoiPd up a lovely Fountain, was my Home. 


Herbs were my Food, thoſe bleſſed Stores of 


Health! 11 20 
Only when Winter, from my daily Aesch, 
Wiharew my verdant Meal, IL was oblig'd 
In faithleſs Soaps to ſeize, which truly griev'd me, 
My fylvan Friends; that neer till then had known, 


And therefore dreaded leſs the Tyrant Man. 


But tlieſe low Hardſhips ſcarce deſerve Regard : 
The Pings, that ſharpeſt ſtung, were in my Mind; 
There Deſolation reigns and there, cut off 
From ſocial Life, I felt a conſtant Death. 


And yet theſe Pangs at laſt forgot to throb: 


What cannot lenient gentle Time perform 2 

F eat my lonely Meal without a Tear: 
Nor ſigh'd to ſee the dreadful Night deſcend. 
In my own Breaſt, a World — N 
In Streams, in Groves, in ſunny Hill and Shade 3 5 
In all that blooms with vegetable Life, 


Or joys with kindred animal Senſation; 
In the e Round of azure Heaven; 


Where” er 
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Where'er I, ſtudious, look'd, I found 8 
But, chief, the Muſes lent their ſoftning Aid. 
At their enchanting Voice m 2 Sorfows fled, 
Or learn'd to pleaſe; while, thro' my troubled 
| Heart, 
They breath'd the Soul of Harmony ane w. 
sf — of the great Community of Nature, 
A Denizen I liv'd ; and oft, in Hymns, 
And rapturous Thought, even with the Gods con- 
vers ö 

That not diſdain ſometimes che Walks of Man. 

So paſs'd the Time, when, lo] within my Call, 
Arri 10 the Ship, which Hope had often promhis'd--- 
The Ship l- O it ſurpaſs'd my fondeſt Dream, 
Fer to imagine the gay Ship that came! 
As on the Deck I 5 ſaw, 5 
All glorious with the Spoils of conquer'd Dey * * 
Ye Gods! _ Tranſſ Port, what Amazement ſciæ d 
. me 
What Adoration of your wondrous Ways! f 

N n ſinks beneath then. 
ARC AS. 
| Syeet Reward 
Of manly Patience | that, to Fame ſtill 
e ſcorns Deſpair. 5 Be 
©  MELISANDER.' | 
| This Theme, my Friend, 

Wil better ſuit a leiſurable Hour. 
The high Concerns of Life now claim our Care. 

I have alteady to the King imparted 
Spieler of Egiſthus, and remain 
In this Diſguiſe, not to alarm his Guilt, 
Till it more full appear, and proper Steps 
Topuniſh his Miſ government be taken. 


I hes i deter ou, Arcas, you 
1 — 1 5100 re mutt have 
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36 AGAMEMN O N. 
Your calm but keen Inſpection, not diſturb'd 

By the vain Flutter of ill-t im'd Diſcourſe, 
Muſt reach the very Bottom of his Purpoſe. 
In you the King confides, of you demands, 
As of his beſt- lov'd Subject! in W e 
The Truth. | 


ch 
ons 


Ax As. 0 
o, 1 hind precious Truths in | ſtore ! 
And that beſt Treaſure will unlock before him. 
Long has my ſilent Obſervation trac'd 
Egiſtbus, thro the doubling Maze of Treaſon, 
| But now his ill Deſigns are too too plain, 
To all Mycenæ plain: and who, indeed, 
Who can have good ones, that corrupts a People? 
It was, however, hard, a bitter Taſk! . 
To wink at publick Villany; 3 to wipe 
Each honeſt Paſſion from my livid Face, 
To bind my Hands, and ſeal my quivering Lips, 
While my Heart burn'd with Rage, and «ty ets 851 
A Storm of Indignation—— 
MEI ISA N DER. 
. Give it way! 
O *tis a glorious e Oppreſt, 

. geg beneath a Load of Laeken Power, 
To heave it off indignant, and aſſert 
The dear dear Freedom of a virtuous Mind. 
Curſe on the Coward or perfidious Tongue, 

That dares not, even to 1. avow the Truth 
Let Traitors wrap them in deluſive Incenſe, 
On Flattery Flattery heap, on Falſhood SN : 


AG AMEMN ON. 37 


Ye Gods, avert the Miſeries that hence 
On him and on his og 272 fall! f 
But, gs the King, 


— SCENE 1. 


Ac ue, Mz.1$ANDER; Ancas, 


AAM EU Ox. 


Nay, Arcas to my Boſom, (Arcas eber) 
Come, let me proudly take a faithful Heart! 
i 

Thrice welcome, Sir, to A, and theme! E-; 
To Virtue welcome! | | 


 AGAMEMNON.. | 

| In my own Dowinions, 
Jam a Stranger, Arcus. Ten full Years, - - 
Or even one Day, is Abſence for a King, 
Without ſome mighty Reaſon, much too long. 
For me a juſt and memorable War, 
Whoſe Actions future Times perhaps may — 
My own, my Brother's, and my People's Honour, 
With that of ee Greece, muſt Plead my Par- 

ae 

Nou ſhall my Cares attend the Works of Peace: 
Calm Deeds, that glare not on the vulgar Eye; 
And yet it equal Courage oft demands, 
To quell Injuſtice, Riot, factious is 
Dark-working blind Cabals and bold Diforder, - 
As to confront the rigid Face of Wa. 
Then tell me; Arras, for, till ſel6inform'd; -- 
I mean to ſee with your diſcerning Eyes, 
And ſure 1 am they never 3 me: FT 


Tit FEY Saur? 0 15 bs meet 


rch 
tions 


Exploits of daring Brow, and fignal Deeds, 
To cheriſh Villains in licentious Eaſe? 


Some = [ere by theſe 


38 AGAMEMNON. 
Would to the Gods, our Virtues, here at home, 
Could anſwer your Heroic Deeds abroad ! 


You, doubtleſs, from the rugged School of War, 
Have brought ſound manly H RY and generous 
Spare; Fo | 

While we, alas! we rot in wendy Peace, 
In ſlothful Riot, Luxury, Profuſion, 
Andevery Meanneſs to repair that Waſte--. 
I ſee the noble Blood, indignant, mount, 
At this Relation, to my Sovereign's Cheek: 
But, as Aﬀairs now preſs, I'were a Traitor, 
If with a ſparing Tongue I ſpoke the Truth, 

AO AME MN OVV. 
Immortal Gods! have I, theſe ten long Years,” 
Suſtain'd a War. at Thy; filPdevery day | 
With Cares inceſſant; Councils, Dangers, Toils, 


Have I thus ſquander'd vile, on Phrygian TR, | 
The braveſt Blood of Greece to ſhelter ſuch 5 _ 


| And to aſſert their Honour who have none? 


It was not well, methou wt, A when Meli en, 


1.6 in a defart Inand pining 
ä ARTIE there, 7 Crucley ſux preme z © | 
M ht it was not well. Foul i the State, 
And ill A fl Defias 


ferment, when honeſt Eyes 
With Woods * converſe, and rural Scenes. 
But what can this perfidious, this Egiſtbus, e 
What can he, fay, by ſuch looſe Rule 
Is it his native Bent ? e ee M 


Mens: 
Ake As. | 


There is no Vice 4 worded his Heart, 
Conceal'd beneath refined Diffmulation ;| 
Diſſimulation, that on you your ſelf - - 
Impos'd. Meantime, -'Siry/ his outragious Views 
ory the” Te Argos and Mycene. 


AoA 


A GAM EMN ON. 39 
AOGAMEM NON. 1 
Said you the Throne of Argos and Mycenæg? ? 
Already have I loſt my nobleſt Throne, 1 541 
If he has robb'd me of my People's Virtue; +; 
*Tis but vain Pomp, a Tyrant's Toy, the: other. ö 
And dares he bear a giddy Look ſo high, 
As to my n ? The Villain] ſure he d not. 
4:99 ener iis 
Nay more, my Laden ſeales the dazzling | 
„ Sn £950 
And almoſt graſps with impious Hands: our 
| | Sceptre, ik | 
5 ee 3 et well 
To touch it is Perdition I What! . 
1 ſeize my T hrone Fo 


£9 Axa HEE 44 1.77 55 51) 1 
Ng NB M So means the Traitor. / 
NGCAMEMNO Nt Aab 


That G of my Power! That Inſect! raids d 
By the warm Beams of my miſtaken Bounty)! ! 
| pany ce my Father's FOG n * 
e Nee 1 HOG; } 
I ſav'd, train'd up, with F avours, Honours heap dig 
And truſted in his hands at laſt a Jewel, 
Too precious for the faithleſs Heart of Man!. 
O groſs groſs Blindneſs. Half my Kingly Dore 1 
AY, there breaks out bis Farben 1 
Blood! 
There, there, too late, 1 and the baſs were * 
Forgive me, Atreus! Oh my royal Father! T 
Forgive my truſting thus the Seed of him, 
Of an abhor d an execrable Brotherr,r 
Who even profan'd thy Bed---But, ere yon Orb / 
Shall from the purpled Ocean riſe again, 
Oh injur'd Atreus! by thy ſacred Shade 
> _ to make for tis ful Atonement, 


40 A GAM EMNO N. 
Is then this People, Arcas, grown ſo vile, 
So very vile, that he dares entertain 
The ſmalleſt Hope to rival me in Empire: "of 
J like not vaunting But, ungrate ful People: 
Can-you prefer a nameleſs thing to me 
Am I not rough with Scars on your account? 
And for the careful Love Ialways bore you, 
Your Father nam'd? And yet prefer to me, 
One who ne*er ſaw the glorious Front of War, 
For nothing famous but corrupting r 
And whoſe ſole Merit was my ill- judg'd Favour ? 
Can you---away ! --- Hae: 18 the Thought! 
How ren this bedr LA. 
Ane Atciribno Leia 
Not many, Sie, Gand ard 
On he deep Principles of reaſon'd Vittue, 
Whom Time nor ſteals, nor Paſſion bears away. 
Mankind, in general, float along the Stream 

Of Cuſtom, | oy or bad; and oft the Mind 
To that familiar grows, by gradual Uſe 3 
A neee Vice, — firſt Regard 
Gave Horror. Hence ten looſely-govern'd — 4 
Have: wrought ſuch ee warn hat Jou no 

<1 more - bol 

Behold your antient Hegos ad Myeme,.. 00 
Theſe Cities now with Slaves and Villains farm. 0 
At firſt Egiſtbus, popular and fair.. 
All rr and Softneſs, as if each Man' 8. Friend, 
By hidden Ways p roceeded, minin 855 e 
He Pride, he — he Luxury di 

He * them Wants, beyond their privat 
eans 20 5c | 

And: ſtrait, in Downes? 8 pleaſing Chainsjnvaly'd, 
They grew his Slaves. Who cannot. FE. on little, 
Or as his various Fortune ſhall permit. 
Stands in the Market ready to be ſold. 

AG AMEM NOR. 


O damn d deteſted Traffick! --- Bug "IN 
AR RCAS, 


* N 8 ; 


AGAMEMNON. 41 
RCs 7 FT 

While Pa luxurious Fever thus 1 
Still, in proportion as it gather'd Rage, 
He lent it Newel, and, more bold, difclos'd 
His Noon - day Treaſon. Murmurs went about, 
And ſpread at laſt into the common Tall, 
That you was proud, ſevere, beneath the Maſk 
Of holding firm the Helm of State, a Tyrant ; 
That in vain Wars, which nought imported them, 


You ſpent. their Treaſure, ſhed their nobleſt Blood; 
And that, Troy conquer*d once, to her rich Plains 


Tou meant from Argos to tranſplant your Empire. 
Mean time, in private, all, whom wild Debauch 
Has ſet adrift from every human . 
Whom Riot, Want, and conſcious Guilt inflame, 
Holding the Gods and Virtue in contempt, 
Amidſt their Bowls ; ſuch are his Boſom-Friends: 
And, -join'd to them, a meaner ruffian Band, 
Whoſe Trade is Murder, and whoſe Harveſt Boe, 
Hang in black Cloud around him; whence, I fear, 
A ſudden Tempeſt is prepar'd to burſt. | 
This, Sir, from Duty and unfeigned Zeal, :- 
I plain unfold : nor on my word, alone, 
Believe theſe Accuſations; clear as day, 
I for them will produce the ſtrongeſt Proof. 
AOGAMEM NOV 
I thank thee, Arcas. Truth, tho Gn clad 
In painful Luſtre, yet is always welcome, 
Dear as the Light, that ſhows the lurking Rock: 
Tis the fair Star that, neer into the Main 
Deſcending, leads us fafe thro? Aorm) 12 
Gods] how it tears me from each c mer Though 
To think this Traitor, that this double Traitor, 
This Traitor to my ſelf and to my People, 
Should by ſuch ſneaking 9 ppmanly "Ways, / 
Thus filth away my C 
Why ſtand I chafing — 1 ? One rimely Deed 
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42 4A GA M E MN O N. 


Is worth ten thouſand Words. - Come then, my 
Friends, 
Come and behold me ſeize amid his Guards, 
His Coward Guards---Guilt ever was a Coward--- 
This Rival- King, and w with him crown my Triumph. 
Till then Troy ſmoaks in vain, and Agamemnon 
Cannot be ſaid to conquer. 
MELISAN DER. 
Sir, beware - 1 
AAM EMN Ox. 
Of what beware? Where am I, Meliſander ? 
Am I not in Mycenæ? in my Palace? 
Are not theſe Crouds, that ſtream along the Streets, 
My Subjects all? Of what ſhould I beware? 
Not ſeize a Traitor in my own Dominions? 
Yes I will ſeize him, Meliſonder,--will | 
_- MELISANDER. | 
What 8 to Kings ſuch generous Ardor gives 1 
But tho? brave Deeds be warm at firſt conceiv'd, 
Let the beſt Purpoſe cool, nor miſs your Blow. 
*More firm and ſure the Hand of Courage ſtrikes, 
When it obeys the watchful Eye of Caution. 
Lou hear from Arcas, Sir, what ruffian Bands, 
What ſecret Deaths, what Daggers lurk around him: 
Be cautious then; for Virtue's, Glory's lake! BY 
And, when you ſtrike, ſtrike home. 
 AGAMEMN ON, 
| O for thoſe Gretks ! 
That this rude 8% are toſſing on the Seas 
Thoſe 727 Greeks, whom ten Years War . 
cel 
With Toils, with Danger, and wich Death familiar: 
Then ſhould, you {ee what Chaff before the Wand 
Are theſe weak Sons of ſoft enfeebling Peace; 
While I the ſweeteſt Morſel of the Gods 


ITS on HI. abs Vice juſt — 
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NA N 43 


MrlISAN DER. . 
But ſince, my Lord, you cannot now exert 
This nobier Force, let Prudence take its place. 
Have patience, only, till yvu ſafely” en. 
And ſurely; ſeize him; 7 2, a a 

ACAMEM NON. n 1 
Well, till chen oil. Ove 
And, tho? not ads of patient Mold, in This 11 
I will have patience, will ſome tedious. Hours,” 
Repreſs my Vengeance —— [paufing. 


* 


Ves, I like the The . 
He may be ſeiz'd this Evening at the Banquet, LI 


Be there ſurpriz'd with ealb r- And ſhalk#-t0 b . 
For by th' eternal Gods that rule Mankind ** iT 
The Sleep of Death alone ſhall ſeal theſe Eyes, 
While ſuch a Wretch holds power in my Dominions,” 
Oh Clytemneſtra ! to the publick, now. 
Succeeds the Private Pang---At thought of T Tis 
New Rage new Vengeance ſhake my inmoſt Soul! 
Was my Belov'd, my Queen, my Chyretmetra;” 
So long abandon'd in a Villain's pe 1930104 
Who knows, it ſeems, no Limits, ons flo Ewe 
Save thoſe one Vice impoſes on another ? | 
And now the ſecret Cauſe, I fear, is plain, 
Of that unuſual Damp, that ſtrange Deſeon; | 
Which clouded her at Meeting. Still the more 
I pour'd my Fondneſs, till the more diſtreſs'd 
She ſeem'd; and, turning from my tender Gaze, 
The copious Shower ſtole down her troubled Cheek; 
As if ſhe pity'd theſe my blind Endearments, 
And in her Breaſt ſome horrid Secret ſwelPd--- 
Should it be ſfo---Confuſion ! --- Can I ſtoop 
Even to ſuppoſe it! --- How from ſlight Miſtakes 
Great Evils ſpring ! But the moſt fruitful Source 
Of every Evil---O that I, in Thunder, 
Could ſound it o'er the liſtning Earth to Kings ! --- 
Is 9 Power to wicked Hands. 


G 2 MzELI- 


44 A: GAMEMNON, 
: MELISAN DER. 
My Lord, let no Suſpicions of che Queen 
Eer taint your Boſom: if I judge right 
AG AM EM NOW. 771 
No, Milifinder, no; I am not jealous; ot 
In me that Paſſion and Contempt were one : 
No, *tis her Situation gives me Horror, 
Her dreadful Situation But of This 
Enough-+-Then tell me, Arcas, tell me tryely ; 
Are there a Few, fay, do there yet remain 
3 Faithful Few ! to fave the finking State ? 
Can you, ere Night, collect an honeſt Band, 
A Band of ſuch as worthy are to reſcue 
Their King and Country from impending, Fate? 
Ah! Bade thought I, that amidſt my Subjects, 
Emboſom'd ſweet in Peace, I, like a * 111 7 
. Row &er have needed Guards. ' 5 
L070 an wet 1 
PE Ye Ling: Ehnowe 
A Band of a generous Youth, whom native Virtue, 
Unbroken yet by Avarice and Meanneſfs, | 
Fits for our purpoſe: Theſe I can collect.- 
AGAMEMNON, | _ a 
About it quickly, Arcas ; loſe no time: 
Go, bring me to the Banquet theſe brave Youths : 
J long for their Acquaintance. Till that Hour, 
Domeſtick Cares and Joys demand my Preſence: 
The Father's Heart now bears me to my. Children. 
Farewell! mw All depends upon your Conduct. 


* if the Third ACT. 


ACT 


A G AM E MN ON. 


ACT Iv. SCENE. L 


Au MN ox, Merians. 11 


A0 M E MN ON. 510 


Vin 
for the Hour of Vengeance! "I till then, 
But ſtalk about, the Shadow of a King, 
Heard you from Arcas aught ? 
| M ELISANDER. 

Be patient, Sir. 
As yet the Time permits n not his Return, 
Arcas is zealous ardent in your Service, 
And will not fail his Duty. 


Enter an Officer belong ©, to the Ca gurt. 


Orr ie... 
A Cafſndra 
_ Is ju artiv'd. - 
A, GAMEMNON. 
Conduct the Princeſs hither. 
This Priam's faireſt Daughter, ien, 
ls a young Princeſs of engaging Beauty, 
Rais'd by Diſtreſs; of noble Senſe and Spirit 
But, by Poetic Viſions led aſtray, 
She dreamt Apollo lov'd her, and the Ein 


The Gift once her's, the chaſtly - faithleſs Maid 


Since he could not recall it, made it uſeleſs, 
For ever doom'd to meet with Diſregard. 


\Omeſtick Pleaſures * 1 Clirms 5 in 


Of Prophecy beſtow d, to gain her " wan” oily 
| Deceiv'd the God; who therefore, in Revenge, 
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4 K GAME MN ON. 


E' er- ſince the lovely Viſionary raves, 
With Dignuyz 55 the Fate of Nations; 
And, 2's 0 5 of the Future from the Paſt, | 

as oft 85 wond'rous happy in her Gueſſes. 

me ſtrange ſome recent Fa Nunes RIM, 
Confirm her 1 In ma venerable Madneſs. 

+ 9 EL/ASANDER, 

Be not too raſh i in judging, Agamemnon ; 
For we, blind Mortals, Bo a little know 
Of boundleſs Nature---Hark! the Princeſs comes : 
I hear wee _— I hear the Voice of Sorrow. 


SCENE II. 310 


3 


* 


ch 
ions 


CTA error any Mu 11SANDE R, 1008 
C Ass AN DRA attended by Trojan Captives. 


Css ANDR oh entering. 


"4 4 1 


1. cannot * your Grief. ge Princeſs! 

Bur, if it can relieve you, here be ſu | 

Of an Aſylum, ſafe as Priam's ee 
GA SFANDRA, 

O ſweet Abode! O Palace of my Father! 
My Heart bleeds Tranſport while I think of Thee; 
Think of the Days of Innocence and Joy, 

That ſhone upon me there. How chang*d, alu | 
Ah! what a Scene, when I beheld thee aft 1 | 
Rage, Blood, and Flames, and Shrieks of Murder 

| round me! "TR 
The Sword of Pyrrbus, and a feeble Father ! Z 
Where was you Flector then? Where all his Sons? 
O Priam's numerous Race ! what are you now 
Become? Ah mel the deſolating Gods 

Have _ YU ge Iron Hands, . us!” 


A0 A s 


8 


AG AMEMNON. 47 
„AGAUZENV O. 7 
From paſt Misſortunes, Princeſs, turn your Eye 2 
CASSANDRA; 
'Tis true, the future may full well ſuffice. 
Th' avenging Siſters trace my Footſteps gill, 
The Hunters ſtill purſue the trembling Boe. 8 1 
Where a I ? --- Gods! --- Black. heavy Drops of 
Blood 
Run down the guilty Walls--With the dun Shades 
Of Night A e lo! ſucceſſive Troops 
Of Trejan Ghoſts are flocking to the Banquet: 
Permitted by th* infernal Gods, they come, 
To feaſt them with the Horrors of this Ne, 
To ſnuff the Blood of Victims Ha! Cars 
The gay triumphal Car, is turn'd, at once, 
Into a mournfu | Bier. that nods along, 5 8 
Solemn and ſlow- - Ves, Troy ſhall be aveng'd : 
I ſhall the Vengeance ſee ; and yet not 106 


- 


Thy Light, returning Phæbus. on A 
AO AM ˙ MO. 
Fair Caſſandra, 


| xnddlge no more theſe melancholy Views, 
Theſe Viſions form'd by gloomy-minded viel 
We will each Art each tender Art efriploy 
To ſooth your Sorrows, to reſtore your Peac 
You come not to the proud unfeeling Race 

Of Yeſterday : we know the Turns of Fortune; 


Have drank the Cup, the wholeæſome Cup, gf Suf- 


ferings, 
That not inflames but moderates the Mind. 


Then fear not, Princeſs; let me call you Daughter 
Your Treatment ſhall be ſuch as well Sn 


"Te Dignity of Woe, becomes the g joke 
The fair Unhappy. Nought ſhall ack your k Ho- 
nour. 


I know, I feel your Beauty : : but here oven 
| The Gods of Hoſpitality BE Faith ; 


The Hymeneal Powers are honour rd bite.” | 


* 1 | | 1. 


Yes, 1 will | ſhield Thee, equal with . 
With my lov'd Daughter, in thy Friendſhip bleſt, 
CASSAN DRA. 

In ſpite of ſwelling Tears that choak the Way, 
Of bitter Tears by big Remembrance ſhed, 
IT own thy Goodneſs, thank Thee, Agamennon. 
Mean'time, in vain, are all thy generous Cares, 
On my account. The Gods of Death will, ſoon, 

Extend oer me their all- protecting Win 

IT ſhall not long, 1 ſhall not want adden: pL 
But, who, devoted Prince, will give it Thee? 
Even while we talk the ſecret Wheels are turning, 
2 lift the Vile, and lay the Mighty low. 

I pity Thee, che Houſe of Pelops pity : 
Forgive me, Troy : I pity thy Deſtroyers. 

Enter an Officer. 


Orrie z. 


A Meſſenger from Arcas, Sir — 
AGAMEMN ON, 


'Tis well. 


To my Apartment lead him---You, mean while, 
[To Meliſander „ 


Attend the Princeſs 3 grace her with ſuch Honours, 
As ſuits an receive, and Me to give. 


SCE N. E. IL 


cue. Cnorvs Trojan Captives, 
 MELiSANDER. _ 


I”, MzIIsAN DER. 

Fair Prikicefs, ſtop theſe Tears. Exert that beſt 

That nobleſt Virtue, which can maſter Fortune, 

6 
CASSAN DRA. 

Not for my ſelf I weep! 

Bur, ch my dear Companions! How for you” 

My Bofom yearns! * 


is 


AX GANMEMN ON. 19 
Cho. 

2+” We have WIR liv'd 
Togither let del 10 of ths 3-197 0 1997 
11} > C4994 4 I ee e 


Together h Wah T3; >. 6 K 


At This ten thouſand Images awake, 
Ten thouſand little Lenderneſſes throb. 
ö, CHs fin D 
O Days of Youth! O careleſs Days Untaughe* / | 
To weep, if Love not own'd the pleaſing Fear, 
CASSANDRA. 
O Woods! O Fountains! O delightful Meads! 
T hat lent us Flowers, the Prime of — . 
To decke our Treſſes.. 
* — £5 Ml 
O the yellow Br Banks 
Of fair 4 in whoſe ſilver Stream, 
We us'd to bathe, beneath the ſectet Shade. 
| CASSANDRA, | 
O chearful Idas airy Summits! where 
The Gods gr to d, + 
C HOR Us. 


* 


74 2911 


: | O filent Troy! 
Whoſe Streets have often echo*d with our F Feng, 

| "i. CaSSSNDRA, 

O the loft Labours of a ruinꝰd People! 

O Country ! Freedom! Friznds! Relations! All, 

That gives or taſte or dignity to Life, | 

All all is gone, beyond recovery gone ! 


CHORUS. 
Then ler us die! "Oy", 
1.4. 03 Cas. 
| HL EVR 257 For me, the hunted Hart 
More fervent pants nor for the cooling Sem, 
Than I to wrap me in the quiet Shades 
Of Death. Bur, ah ! my helpleſs — for you 
I 0 5 keeneſt Hagel. : 
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| CHORUS. 
F ' Not for us, | 
* Fell not for us. What Comfort have we left? 
What Hope, what Wiſh in Life? — One healing 
And then we Weep no more. (Pang, 
tap <3; CASSANDREA. K 
7 504015 Refreſhing Thought? 
Aa wen Nom Bondage, Pain, from every Il}, 
For ever fret, we meet our Friends again; 
Our Parents, Brothers, Siſters, Lovers meet. 
|  _Cnonrvs. 
Then get us die! and fudden be the Blow t _ 
{CASSANDRA._. 
The Gods affent. ----Bchold the happy Shore! ! 
But, ah! there lies a ſtormy Sea berwixt ! 
- MELISANDER.' 
So ings 4155 plaining Nightingale her Woes. 
AS An Da. 
Ah, far unlike the Nightingale ! --- She ſings, 
| Unceaſing, thro? the balmy Nights of May; 
She ſings from Love and Joy, while we, alas! 
MELISAN DEA. | 
Behold the Queen, z--Decp-wrap'd in Thought ſhe 


| \CAS$SAND £4. (feems.--- 
O dir ful Muſings. Lead us from her Preſence, 
| 8 8 NE 1v:.. 


none 
| Sweet Peace of Mind! whence Pleaſure borrows 
Daughter of Virtue! whither art thou fled? (Taſte, 
o what calm Cottage, to what blameleſs Shade, 
Far from theſe guilty Walls? O Walls! O Race! 
To Horrors doom'd!! - Before me gathers faſt 
A deepning Gloom, with unknown Terrors big.--- 
Not quite unknown. Gods] what a dreadful Hint 
Flaſh'd from Egiſtbus, when I ſaw him laſt! 
And to what deſperate Actions cannot Safety, 
ond Love and Vengeance drive the Soul !--- 
D 
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Diſtraction lies that hy ne A; how eſcape? 
Shame urges on behind, unpitying Shame, 
That wofft of Furies, whoſe fell Aſpect fights | 
Each tender Feeling from the human Breaſt. - 
Goodneſs it ſelf even turns in me to Gall, 

And ferves alone to heighten my Deſpair. 

How kind was Aamemmon generous fond! 1 
How more than uſual mild! As if, on n 
To give theſe Tortures their ſevereſt Sting. 
Happy! compar d to this tormented State, 
Where Honour only lives, with inward Laſh, 

To puniſh Guilt, happy the harden'd Wreten, 
Who feels no Conſcience, and who fears no Crime! -- 
Oh Horrid ! Horrid! Oh flagitious Thought! 
How is it with the Mind that can endure 
A Thought ſo dire ! --- My fole remaining Hope 

Is Death, kind Death, that amiable Sleep, 

Which wakes no more,---at leaſt to mortal Care. — 
But then the dark Hereafter that may come 
There is no Anchor that againſt this Storm, 

This mi Sea of Douhts and Fears, can hold. 
Hopeleſs, 1 rive. One Thought deſtroys another. 
This Stranger too !---Should' it Weener. 

Is there a Pear, however idle, wild, | 
And even almoſt impoſſible, which Guilr, 
The feeble-hearted Guilt not entertains? --- 
I order'd his Attendance.---See, he comes, 


8 œ E N. E v. 


CLvTEMNESTRA, MEL1 SANDER. 


1] "CLyYTEMNESTRA. 
Are you not Stranger, he, whom 4 5 
By an amazing Chance, err OR: e 
Sav'd from a deſart Ile? 42 . 
Mziroawpes. 422 
E e 2 7247 | CLy: 
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CLYTEMNEST RA. 
1 RE odmire your fortunate Deliverance, _ 
And wiſh to hear. your Story: Why there left, 
And how ſuſtain'd, Indulge me with it, e | 
$2 Mane DER :; - | 

Madam, J come this moment from the King, 
Charg'd with a Matter which requires 9 

But that tranſacted once, without Delays oy 
I will argon: your Orders. F 

; Er PINES T8 Ae; 

| TERS 121 Then, it ſeems, | 
You are not ite a Stranger in Ae : 


Bag is your Country? 
MzLiSAWDER: REDS 
4 NES Greece. ; 


\CryraunnoThA. 
mo 4 What Pare of Grice 
£3740 NM i BG: fe 
I am n of dibens born. 5 15 
Cr er „e. 
in ie But In * roy 2 
— you. not in Mycene deen before? 
2 MRLI SANDER. 
There are not, Madam, eee Farts of Greece 
To me e 596 17 Hife 
G4 Meurer E ELD Fg 4; = 1 
744400 y thus avoid m n2.. _ 
Have you been here before ? 7 Que 8 
MZLISsAN DER. 
1 Madam, I have. 
Meir ＋ E MWS TR 
; Here i in [this Palace? Ha k why ſtand you ſilent? 
You, keep your Eyes unmov d upon the Ground. 
What ſhould this mean? — ob that raugh Diſguiſe 
There lurks, methinks, a Form, whichſomewhere I 
Have ſeen. TGA xA2zt+i93 ih 
21716). 54 N 


140 The Dream of Fancy, that the more i 
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Tt is indulg'd, perplexes ſtill the more. 
I tarry here too long; the King's Commands 
Admit of no Delay. 

CryTEMNESTRA, 
; *Tis ſo! *tis ſo! + 

Air, Features, Manner, Voice, this ſtudy*d Haſte, 
The Shifts of one unpractis'd in Deceit, 
All all conſpire---One Image wakes another, 
And thick 90 flaſh upon me! 
| N E LISAN DEX. 

| _ You grow pale, 
You a 9 that Miſtake, I find, 
Concerning me turns wilder and diſturbs | args 
Let me retire--- ; 
EE | 

A Moment---ſtay--- 
M E LISAN D ER. | 
In vain, 

J find it is in vain to wrap me longer 
In theſe Eyaſions: 

CLYTEMNESTR A. | 
Meliſander 
MzI ISA DER, 1 


CLYTEMNESTRA. | 
And can it be? Behold I then the Man, | 
Whom I ſo long have number'd with the Dead? -* 
Almighty Gods ! Behold I Meliſander? 
But, ah! how chang d hom darken'd with Suſpi- 
cion! - x 
Tes I am deem'd the Rode of his Woes. 
MzL1S AN nen b 
nn ere. | Sl „ 
tm! rv A 
Why elſe from metonceal | 
Your wiſh'd-Return--I plainly am diſtruſted--- | 
By Agamemmon-too---It was unkind; | 
rh unfriendly, ſhocks me, Miljander. 
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MELISAN DER. 
Indeet you wrong, me, Madam, wrong me moch; 
To judge me apt or to conceive or ſpread 
Diſtruſt. I would have periſh'd by my ſelf, 
Unknown, unwept, in helpleſs Solitude, 
Rather than here return, te. this full World, 
To ſet my Miſtreſs and her Lord at variance. 
O think me not a bufy Peace-Deſtroyer ! 
Accurſed is the Wretch, to ſocial Life 
The molt inhuman Foe; who in the nice 
The tender Scenes of Life, dares raſhly meddle, 
And fow Diviſion between Friends and Lovers. 
CLYTEMNESTRA, 
The generous Heart is ever ſlow to blame. 
Burt, "Meliſander, not to me were owing, 
Not in the leaſt to me, thoſe cruel Woes, 
This worſe than Death, which you ſo long have 
ſüuffer'd. 

Inſtead of That, your Fate, how, whither gone, 
If carry'd off, or ſecretly deſtroy'd, 5 
Was all a mournful Myſtery to me, 
Dark as the Night on which you diſappear'd. 
Did you but know, here in my ſecret Soul, 
What undiſſembled Pangs your Abſence rouz'd; 
What I have felt for you, and for my ſelf, 
In loſing ſuch a wife and faithful Friend; '> 
Knew you but theſe, O knew you, Meliſander, 0 
How your Diſaſter has been truely We, . | 
You never could ſuſpe& me. | 
M ELISANDER 
V Witneſs Hevn! 
I never did Taswik gert I know diſdains 
A Thought that looks like Cruelty or Fraud. 
From the firſt moment that his Ruffians ſeiz'd me, 
I had no doubt, I knew it was Egiſt bus. 
Some time before I mark*d the riſing Storm, 
And meant to warn you, as it ſudden burſt, 
_ bore me ack far from all Means, 


p 


Even 


AG AMEM NON. 355 
Even from all Hope of lending you aſſiſtance. 
Ay! there I ſuffer'd moſt. My Fears for N oh 
At once by Guile and Violence beſet, : 
Took off the Point of my own proper Woes. | 
But when your awful Virtues ſtruck my Thought, 
Your Wiſdom, Spirit, Reſolution, Truth; | 
That dread Effulgence of the ſpotleſs Soul, 
Which ſmites the hardeſt Villain into Shame; 3 
My Fears appear'd impertinent and vain. 
. Ver doubtleſs, er you have had occaſton 
For a firm ruling Hand 3 watchful Eye, 
For every Virtue 3 and I truly joy, 
That Agamemnon finds, at his Return, 
Egiftous by your Conduct thus reſtrain'd. 
CLYTEMNESTRA. 
By Heavens! he tries me.--- O ſuſpicious Guilt! 
I Aide. 
Your Words are friendly, but your Deeds are 
. 
No, Meliſander, Friendſhip ak Diſtruſt a 
Can never dwell. And that I am diſtruſted 
To me is certain---In a Matter too. 
That much concern'd. my Peace, concern'd my 
Honour. | 
For did you even aſcribe your Woes to me, 
You could not manage with more diſtant Caution. 
| MELISsAN DER. 
Whence is it that the noble Clytemneſtra, 
Who us'd to ſhine in a ſuperior Sphere 
Of fair Serenity and candid Peace, 
Should to theſe Doubts deſcend, theſe dark Suſpi- 
cions ? | 
For me, I here atteſt the Gods, my Soul 
Neer _ a Thought, that fwell'd not with E- 
eem, 
With Love, and Veneration of your Warden 
And for the King, no young enraptur'd Lover, 
In all the firſt Effuſions of his Soul, 1 
New 
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New to the mighty Charm; no Friend, who meets, 
After long Years of dark and ſilent Abſence, 47 
His happy Friend again, feels liveher Joy, 
Than Agamemnon feels, while his glad Tongue. 
Runs out in endleſs Praiſe of Clytenneftra- — 

But I muſt wait his Orders.--- 7 1 / 
CLyTEMNESTRA:! 
Do your Duty. 

too muſt go, muſt to Reifbus, ! dat, * fie Je 
Impart this amen News. 


SCENE VL. 


NMXLIsAN br Ki alne. 


She went 8 | 
And as we tal Ka, rnethoughs ſtrange Paſſions ſhook 
Her inward Frame, and darken'd every Feature. 
- Behold the black; the guilt-concealing Night 
Faſt cloſes round. Wide, thro? this ample Palace, 
The Lamps begin to ſhine. The Tempeſt falls; 
The weary Winds ſink, breathleſs. But, who 
ee | 
What fiercer T empelb yet may ſhake this Night. 
Soul- chearing Phæbus, with thy ſacred Beams, 
O ee come, a and chaſe theſe ſullen Shadows. 


End of the Fourth ACT. 2 
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CITY NE nA, Eos rns. 7 
N > * 
rv ert Er U ap Has wr 
BT, Tlrmmmſtra! what u Change is hetreb 
And muſt I then thus Real an Interview?! 
Are we alone? S 
C1 CV Y TEMES TRA, bib ! 1A 
You fright me with that Queſtion : 
You look nn bool 
' Porermuby.i.,? 
On the Brink of Ruin 
We, totwring, ſtand. o 
SGrr ranger na. 
101 ee en CORE no News to me. 
| | Taku HH U ger 5 5 fig; b 55 
— 95 1 ud 5d f 4 5211 
$227 4847 © Cf: T E M N EST * 4. ts ing N 
What? 0% egg 5d. 6 mort] 
\ N 1 ES ee } 
n Me are diſcover G. 


f CLyTEXNESTRA- 1d 46934 
„ en vl nn O65 „Ha! diſcover'd! ; 
tr Tram ee Eos * d r A 


* 


Yes in Aitoverd. Fee e ben 14 
By. Agamenmon's Orders, in the City, 
Collects a Band to ſeize me at the Bang 12 
A ſhort Hour hence. And my Accuſers, Mata, 
Tou may be vel aſſur'd * not your F 1 

L r- 
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S SMEALIT AG. 4 

Tis plain! 'tis pla.n !—The parting Fogs diſperſe; 

And now the doubtful Scene { all reveaPd—- _ 

Who could have thought they ould 3 te thus? 

But L can tell you more.” * 
Eols Thus. 


What, W 3 
For Danger in „ 
CuyTEeMWNntsTRA. 
Saw you "I 8 
This ſeeming Stranget,” ſivd by Agamemnon. 
EIS T Rus. 
Arcas and he to-day, ' my Friends inform me, 
Were buſy with the Kings and 8 N 
It was concerted that I ſhould be ſrizꝭ d. 
CLYTEMNEST Kok 3 
Ah! dd you. 1 Ei ua, he by Po 
E G 118 N v 8. 1 
Who? 51 Ino nr At ; 
er RA, 
£47 2s; + 13 0 
,Eors Taba? dn: 077 
: Gods! and * bee! 7 
For my \Cankufice. ſav'd ! O work omg Folly ! 
To N an Action of that ky halves 
Had he been ſilent Duſt To 745 you, Madam, 
Becauſe of that Regard you deign d to bear him, 
From a falſe Tenderneſs += you, he liveg— 
| CLYT:EMNESTRA. 
Harn 's weep — — 
ar him, y Wers o ve! 
Flom Tandernels . did not murder 
A worthy blame leſs Man, who never hurt him; 
He murder d not my Friend, my faithful Friend. 
Ah! *tis ſuch Tenderneſs as tas me:wretched ! 
Such 2 that ſtill in blacker Guilt, 
ln the laſt Deeps of n wou [plunge me. 
dae 12% 7 290 e e e ed N- E 1s- 
* 12 i 
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Eo187THvUS. | 
It is not, Medam, now a time for This. 
Think of our Situation: cloſe beſet 1 4 
By all thoſe Il which Mortals moſt abhor. wy 
Whom have we to confide in but each Hon. 
And this fad Meeting is perhaps our laſt. | 
Concord alone, and yigorous Meaſures, can 
Prevent our Ruin — ut, from Maliſander, 
What did he learn? Are:yau your ſelf ttt 
pany yr pry avs e, 
75 Ee 18 TH "5 Ig: 
But, as: for me, my Ruin. is no Ee 
CLYTEMN RS Tn a4. 
'Tis nue, ſome dark Attempt goes on againſt you 
Eos. e bn 
Then have I: rightly done 903 2 IT on 
8 Cr vrzun ge 
17 1 8 "What have you done? 
Wy Nn! Tere, 121 
5 What — Juſtice, Lare and Vengeance, al 
| wg El «#14 vert ein Grd 4 7 7 I 5 fy A 
hi L 1 T E MN EST RA. 52 rob « 
ne Powers! You bauen, Bit 
E 1585 5 nove 217 nn bn A 


pry 


9 G 120m Np 2 
But * * will—What elſe can you propoſe? 
 CLlyYTEMNESTRA.:.70) {77 
Oh, any thing befides!; Immediate Flight, 
Eternal 2 Death 
Erh. e 
1 582010 bee N 
Let the od faithleſs falſe injurious, Tyrant; 
The Hero glorious in his Daughter's Murder; 
The Scourgeof Greece, who has, from wild Aueh 
ere eee a (eo! - 
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CLYTEMNESTRA. 


Oh Heavens and Earth!-you ſhock me to ns 


I have, I ee — avoided 
This dreadful Point, ho ou might 
Vour horrid Reſolution : e ell — | 247 
* the — Gods, I plainly tell you, 

all not fall, unwarn'd: 
You ſhall not EN not ei by me into his Throne: 
I will not be the Tool of your Ambition 
Will not be wretched 4 wn for ever, 
The Bluſh of Woman, the Diſgrace of Nature! 


That you may gain your execrable Views, 
Maſk*d under ſmooth Pretences. I am guilty ; 
Alas! I am———But think not therefore, Tyrant! 
To me Law. There are Degrees in Guilt; 
And J have ſtill my Reaſon left, have left 


Some Reſolution, ſome Remains of Virtue: - 


Yes, I dare die; and who dares die, Egiftbus, 
Neer 


need be driven to villainous 1 5 


Mark me, inſulting Man My certain Cure 


1 
| hs 


Of every Woe, my cordial Drau 5 is ready 
And if you do not Deſigns me, here ſwear, 
To drop your fell son Agamemmon, 


Toquit'this Palace---Y ow may Kill Eſcape — 
And never fee me more; I go, I go, 


"This x moment. to diſcover all 1 die! 


: — EG1$TH OY 

What! i eee 
CLUYTEMNESTR A. | 

Nothing ſhall diſſuade me. 

I will not argue mote—Say, only ſay, 

Muſt * eto this cruel e | 

.. OST Hu 3/0; 

[4 AN TY Permit me, * „ 

Hear me ber o once, nc then purſue-your - x0 

Suppoſe us guilty, what you will; yet, Madam, 
Shall we acknowledge and proclaim that Guilt ? 


I Shall 


AG AMEM NON. . 
Shall we, ent waiting for our Daum, 3 
itiful Ne Neg of Self defence, 10415 10 5 
1 — eanneſs ! ſtamp it into | Shame? - 
No; 1 — wipe it out with bold Zucceſs. 
It is Succeſs that colours all in Life: Blog 7 
Succeſs makes Fools admir'd, makes Villains honeſt 
All the proud Virtue of this vaunting World 
Fawns on Succeſs, and Power, howe'er acquia'd. - 
If then, ſuppoſing Guilt, it were a Meanneſse 
To ſtoop to Shame, can Words expreſs the Madnef 
Of ſtopping ſhort, with Infamy and Ruin,  - |, 
When Juſtice Love and Vengeance urge to Glory? 
Inftead of being deem'd a generous Queen, 
The brave Avenger of her Sex's Honour, 2 
Fam'd for her Spirit, for her juſt Reſentment; 
Who greatly puniſh'd a perfidious Huſband. 
A cruel Tyrant; one, who from his Bed, | 
His Throne, propos d, with open Shame, corurnher, 
And to her place to take his Country 's Foe, - 
| To take a Trojan Captive, proud Caſſandra : T 
: Inftead of ſuch Renown; can F X 
Forgive the Doubt Can ſne ſubmit to paſs, 
Thro? future Times, for an abandun d 3 7 
A feeble, ſpiritleſs abandon d Woman - 
Nay, Madam, hear the Truth, What now I tell you 
Muſt, in a little ſcanty Hour, take place; 
In a few Moments, you muſt be tlie firfl of 
Or laſt of Women; be the publick Scorn, DNN 
Or Admiration of a oy: Cree 771 
You know you 9 Aamemnon's Ane 
Caſſandra's Slave, or rer wn.» Both, 
And reign with me in Happineſs and Glory: 
Conſult your Heart; can you reſolve on Shame? 
On voluntary Shame: > That only III 
The Generous fear, which kills the-Soul it zl. 
Were theſe fair Features, full of lovely * 
Form'd for Confuſion? That majeſtic: Front. 
To be bow'd down with Infamy and Vileneſs? I 


Ah! 


62 ð AGM EM NON. | 
Ah! can yo bear Contempt? The venom'd Tongue | 
Of thoſe whom Ruin pleaſes? The keen Sheer, 
The lewd Reproaches of the raſcal Herd; 
Who for the 2 — Actions, if ſucceſsful, 
4 be as grofly laviſh in your Praiſe Hg 


up all in ane ··· can you ſupport 
— Glances, the malignant Joy, 


| Odinere dengel Pity of A Rival: 


Of a triumphant Rival? Nox you cannot. 


hit conſcious Worth, which kindles in your Eye, 


Tells me nene amy Bibs, 
2 Viale ©) 5 But, age vg e 


No more: to bender abet important Moments 


Know, that I have not, to the frail Deciſion 

Of wiring Fear and Female Weakneſs, left 
Our Freedom, Safety, Happineſs and Honour. 2 
Even in your dn Defpight you ſhall be ſav'd. 
And could. you be ſo loſt to Ronſon; wild, akt 5 
To do what Woman never did before, : AA 
What ſhocks Humanity, accuſe 9 

Vou only court Diſhonour to no 1 

For AÆmomemmn now cannot eſcape; 

I um already Maſter of this Palace; 7 
All is prepar*d;-my People all Darn ct! A 


By Herald disc Clory, Love and Vengeaner ! 


He dies! . dies in the Bath, before — 
And with him dies Cnſſandru, ſhe mD. durſt. 
Even in Thought, uſurp thy Honours. 

dhe r O my atlord Fury b L 
Forgi ve this barbarous — Truth! W) 
Did J not love thee, love thee more than E 


Than Life and Glory, would I thus diſcloſe 


1 
I 


| Theſe dangetoug Secrets? Could L not have wet, 


AS with i apron per pen ? 
eTSOIHh 'Ci.y Tis MNEST RA: 
Oh hat you had, e e 5 £161 
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I vie have fondly thought aal. bela "o—_ 


Wipe off theſe T dae Whennexs we meet eig, A | 


Al wal 10 e „ /Þ 


ev 3 
7 01 2 971 
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. * 
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Ai eren e ee On. 
1 2 5 $5 2 91 +l; 
Ahl when we meet -agai 


l 
1 and, at laſt, 6c? Pa 24 a di Te pj ud 
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11 228 nA 
So 0 prod Riva thi 2 ; DOD . o : 
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S c E N- E I. 
 CananDRAy. Trojan, Coptic. Mit- 


SANDER. Neil 5771 12 | 


1 [ . of fg Ko 2 2 10.1 Lad 1 
Maris Ap BG, 5 1 ds. rc 
8 4 By the King's Command, 


1 ROOT to 7 — Jar hace * — 1 5a 3 400 7 
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Toi Gig 
1 am with Grief —— 


* 
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For others feel. Sweet Source of every Virtue, 
Ws Gered Sorro * who knows not hee, 
20 Knows 


— 
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Knows not the beſt Emotions of the Heart: 
Thoſe tender Tears that -humanize the Soul, 
The Sigh that Charms, the Pangthat gives Ones z 
He lives next door to Cruelty and Pride, © 
And is a Novice in the School of Virtue. | 10 
CASSANDE AVIWS 7 1/7 
We thank thee, — for thy generous Piy. 
Heaven has, it ſeams, how: -diffus'd the Good. 
May the kind Gods, — ſpitable Powers, 
For this befriend; thee! Thou muſt wander till, | 
Wilt their Prote&tion want.; But Aamemnon, 
Where is the Kin A 5 > 
145 Li AMD 
e bathes him for che Banquet; 
IX Banguet | da 'by ten Yeats War e 2 
euro Ass AN UKA. 5 
Short⸗ſig hted Man ] to dream of feſtal Joy, 
When 197 next get is perhaps with Pluto. 
He comes the God comes ruſhing on my ow ! 
0 N ſooth me with the Voice o Muſick! | 
e my Pan angs' e . 
3 r 
Anne E IL I 8 A N D * * 4 24 6 2 
Myſierious P Powers ! 
IICASAN DRA. 
"Tis 0 one - And now. harſh Diſcord takes its place: 
Dire Yellings now affright my "trembling Ear. 
What means this Uproar of the howling Forreſt ? 
The Lioneſs and Wolf, together leagu'd, 
Purſue the Lion's Life.--Behold' 1 = "LAY 
The infernal Snare is: tet, ſpread by by the Stremm, 
Where, unſuſpecting Harm, he bathes at Noon. 
Soon a will theſe*guiltleſs Waters ban with Bleed 
« Ger of geen Ligh i This k 4 BL 
here is a ſort o Light in This. 
That gear e 


1 


A. 

i 3 
220211 * | 3 OAssdAAb oA. +1 JST Gd: * 0 
£ - 4 £ Ly #5: N " Was 241 — 10 A „ : A' blac < Kk Swarm 3, 
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Of fell Ideas feize my Faney;=--Henes 14910), | | 
O ſnatch me from this Palace . 
It ſmells of Carnage z breathes an hideous Steam, 
As if from gaping Sepulchers exhab d. 93 194 7. 
And, lo! the ſpotleſs Lobes, the Sports, the Joys, 
The weeping a fl - while; in their place, 
The Vices alt, the raging Furies come: 
And with them Comms, the fluſh'& God of Banquets, 
Beſmear'd with Core They ſing the funeral Hymn 
What do 1 ſee? what mean theſs man ld Noris? 
Theſe pale, theſe nightly Phantoms; Such as riſe, 


To working Fancy's Eye, in troubled Dreams? 


See | where they fit for ever at the Gates, 
Demanding Vengeance · Vengeance is at — 
Ha l tis the murder'd Boys, whoſe Limbs were, here, 
Serv'd up to their own Site, to he devourd Hg 
 -»MerrsAwD ER: / 450 
She wakes my Dread---The Story mlt. 1 
= CASA NDR.. Along 
With this devoted Race involvd, Ia 257i '/ 
Nor falls the Slave, alone - the Maſter falls. 
But Man ſhall — for Man,” rene Weend I 1 
8 | Mig b En 
The Slave the Matter fall! 
CAS SANDRA. 
Ah Boſom-Ffaitress! Il - perſuaded Queen! 
And canſt theu then ths barbatous Secret ep k 
| MzLISXN DEX. 


What Queen? What Secret? Speak more plain 


e N 

1 ) CaosanDR A. ” | 
| 1 Guilt, in vain, to greater Guilt you fly, 
From Crime to Crime preeipitated- No! E 


The witked indno Peate--Diſtration waits Thee!-- 
One Effort more Les, fave thy Lord, and die 


* Fhrow belong d to Virtue— Cannot then 
he gentle Powers * !— A Moment 1 
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The doubtful Ballance yet allows a Moment 


Down, down it goes, for Vengeance and for Troy! 


But Bar ah! Auch Vengeance, * rn Hoes e 
Ae we, foes oh 


fv ne Ne hy 1 
She ſtaggers all my Reaſon, 
Unveil theſe 4 Oracles-- . 
--CaS34 e n r 


Ven, i 10 NS moment, they will be too | 
The Moment ne The F uries b! 


Ha! a The iner 
n Ma iz nba 3 

— base Horror creeps-+- ., 
: bnd „*, TI 

7 Do N 


cep from * Kt ren Sacrificer's Land, 
on keep the Victim Bull! Lo! ſeiz d, he ſpurns, 
He foams in vain---Behold. the lifted Blow! _- 
Behold the thirſty Steel - They ſtrike him !-Hark ! 
What Diſmal Echoes run from Room to Bam 
el 1-4) MpLISANDER,. Ha Te 
I heard a diftant Noiſe! env; not ifs [; | 
[The Noiſe of Agamemnon* s Alaffnation 
beard indiſtinftly, and at diſtance, be- 
Bind the Scenes, 
0 as SANDRA. 
Again They ſtrive, 
: TrAffins Ef who tall wound him moſt. 
W. done 1 -He falls 
AOGAMEUN on, 2 the Scenes. 
| [The Noiſe beard diftinftly, and near. 
Off! Villains! Cowards! off!--- 
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SCENE IV. 


Mr IIs AN DER, CASSAN DRA, Trojan 
Capti ves, El R RA, OR EST ES. 


4 


MIR ELxceTRa | 1:1 25 
Stop, generous Stranger! Agamemnon's Friend! 1 
E LI SANDER. 
What would Ele#ra ? what with Meli ;ſander ? 
ELECTRA. 
Heavens! Meliſander ! © © 
MzLISANDER, 


To the King's Aſſiſtance, 

Lys Pon HET 
3 ELECTRA. 
Ae "St: * He is no more - Mod 


MITA, 0 om obiFl 
Ha! dead! ORE OY ONO x n t 
ELECTRA. 
Ves, murder'd by E A dead 
Pierce d with unnumber d Wounds! © Horror! 
We have not.time for! Grief<Oriftes — Qu, 
Fly! ave my Brother x 8 
| ORESTES. 
Leave my Fabels el 
I i is 1 once chat I have ever 22 him 
Shall I no more? 


** 


1 
ut to revenge his Death, 

0 fly, San * that glorious Purpoſe ! 
Tremendous Gods! Methinks, I & his Ge, 
e N 


Onerr zs. 
On Alland Fs. 7 - | 
421% 24% RAS CR2 Ei: 
; Brother 
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0. ESTES, 
If ROSATO Oh, ry Ste! 
What will-become of thee? (I'MA? 1— | 
ar EA REDRA. 2 508 
ood Meliſander, 
O guard my Brother | 9 our only =—_ 
I heard Noiſe Farewell - 05 
EEE ES, going, 
DET N 1 198 Ah! poor Eleftra! 
8 c E N * V. 


1 CG 1 


ELBGTRA, x 1 PRA . Tiga Captive 
1 na Moh: 
The Murderers comel ſtaid A with my Father's Blood 
Hide me, Caſſandra, hide me from a Sight 
I cannot bear, a Scene to Bos I 


A PTIT 1.3 


SCENE I. 


ee Q iz BE wiv bt | 
| The Back- few opening diſcovers, at a 1 
. Ln poet ed 

Yy i, OY ws 
Cx, . | : Trojan Captives, Eos - 
Us "with ome f his Far. ay 1 
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EensrRvus. 

Enough, my Friends Ho low, how filent, now, 

The mighty Boaſter lies!—Another _ , 255 5 

Cromna m Revenge - eobuntenr 

Ca u. Fe 

| It ſhall Hot, baſe Aſafin! . 

The — 8 the Crimes of Men, 

Are firmly juſt, ſupremely wiſe and g 

The Gods are * all their Terrors preſen! 
ee 
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See, where in dreadful Majeſty they ſit! 
And write thy Doom m — Blood 


E OIST EH us. 


Think not to ſhake me with theſe gloomy Fables: 


This Arm that has. acquir d, ſhall guard my Power; 
And fince I now en joy my ers TW" 
All here 1 Is os A T 

04 20 * R e ö 

The falſe Boaſt 

Of agonizing Guilt! Thy Soul, Ie ls 2h 
Beneath this harden d Pride, this brutal Courage, 
Boils with black Torments, and with inward Tempet 
Iknow whence breaks that Gleamof Joy | ; 
As Lightning flaſhes o'er a troubled Sky 1 
Thou dream the Prince now falls beneath th ray 
But hear and tremble --- young Oreſtes lives 


Ec1sTHuSs, 


- Hence with nd buy eden sue. . 
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Eolsr Rub, CAssAN DRA, Ge. and 10 chew 
Aſſaſſins: fem ta murder Onrsrxs. TD 


FL Wi 4 
ae "Eoraruus 1: © rat 5812 
well, is Orgflogtiead? 5 d ald oat D 
-- nf A ee 15 
| nr £ vere 26: althz: Sil ned i 
When all was in Confuſion, here, and Tumult. if 
A Eos $7T Gaim riot of 3 

O aces then is done!-- Fly! tardy Villains! bah 
Purſue him to the durtheſt Verge of Earth, - 5 
No dark Retreat; no Country.—But here comes | 
Another ne: ener way her Face. f 


e 5 = 4 oe oy * 
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It's Princes flock around. 
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SCENE vi. 


| Crermanrorna, Eorsrvs, Cas 
E ee Hg SANDRA, Des 


Cyr wth; 
Off! give me way! to Deſarts let me fly 
The wildeſt Savage there 
Why pierce me thus with Locks b 2 In every Eye 
There is a — chief! in thine 1 Egiftus)--Ha'! 
3 199 Eh ain 
Iknow Thee; kyow theſe Eyes, where ſmiling Love, 
To the red Glatings of a Fury*s Torch, 32 bond 
Is no transform'd.---Yes, Traitor ! turn away : T 
But, ere you go, give me my Peace again; 
Give me my happy Family around; 
Give me my Virtue, Honour, nay my Glory :; 
Or give me Death, tho? Death cannot relieve me.- 
Are theſe the Deeds of Love ?- I cannot ſtep, 
er dip my ſhivering Feet in lood. 
Compar'd with this polluted this dire Palace, 
; The Sepulcher is gay.---But whither fly ?--  - 
Ah! what avails it where the Guilty fly, 
Since from themſelves they cannotl- Ha Behold ! ; 
The black Abyſs diſcloſes to my View z 
And down I go, a dark a deep Deſcent! -- 
Hell from beneath is mov 125 m . : 
Behold, they ſay, 
The greatly-wretched, greatly-wicked 8 E 
| She who preferr'd the Ulainto the Hero? 
The Trojan Shades, with ſharp Deriſion, thank me: 
The Grecian\droop---Lo! where he comes himſelf ! 
See! Ho in ſullen Majeſty he ſtalks - 
Oh look not on me with that ſilent Scorn l- 
5 1 am doo cura d eren la "| Faints into the Arms 
Y ber Attendants. 
Ec1s- 
2 


A 8. A M- E MN © ron . -, 
Eo187Hvs. 
- her hence 
And look hi be ena well. At laſt, 
I ſhall o'er toiling Fate the 5 * 1 
What new Alam? 2 
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SCENE N. 


Laer CASSANDRA,. Fe. 15 them @ 
\MEssx NaN 


Mss A NGE 3 ; 
8 As Meli 8 Sir, * 
Bore off Oreftes, to thafſembled A 
He ſhow'd the Prince, and rouz'd them to Roving. 
Tis nought but Rage. The People, in a Torrent, 
By Arcas headed, pou r upon the Palace... 
Beſides, each moment, gamenmon s Troope— | 
Quick ſuramon hen my Free —fa Its ore 
They ready wait. We this important Day 
Wil or with Conqueſt crown, or or bravely de. 
 Cas8anDRA,. 
| No, Tyrant, no.! the Gods refuſe thee That: 


Not like the Brave, but like the tremblin Cena, 1 


Tb'aſſaſſinating Coward, thou ſhalt die: 
There! in that Spot, where Agamenmon a 
EcGisTHUS, 8 
Lead theſe il-boding Women, to. heir Fate 3 5 1 | 
And guard . Oo rt Ds Ot ed adenine he 
CassaA =D K TY 1 e 
The m grateful G 
A Tyrant can befiow i is inſtant Death. 
We ſhall be happy ſoon. But all the Gods, 
Combining all 9 Mercy, from Rk 5 
; Tow Scorn 1 Miſery, cannot fave nw" 3 2 


"RE, END. 
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UR Bard, 10 Modern Epilogue 2 a Foe, | 2641 VY 


Thinks 775 _ 1 7” or” generous 


And 1 t from 5 "Bye 5 
No more with ſoci FWirmi the ſom burns ; 
But all th unfeelirg, Ae Nelur oy. - 


255 be B 2 10 pprovdthe Strain. 
*Till the next Gs e ts) 5 Pn N H 
Foul theck*d hin there .---To Tin, iq 1 6 c * 


He bwwhs be ret 47 in your kind. Di 


Cbarm d by your Frown, 7. Ty "our, P 55 Trad, 


He hails the 22 Virtue of your, 


. Wide will it's Influence, 9 . #5, ſoon. a3. kn | 
| uth, 11 5 5 only, #o be.jh wn, _ ID 
Confirm Mes, "rhe Fob to. he. . $90d. Ro 

(Simte Faj fon Fats he” 6/92, aud awes 'the 40 * | 
+5 520 Ace 4 0 6 1 Pn ick Ear LIT. IA 
Pp at Honour jþ ns 0 Bear ol 
05 pong 22 5 Tank CL Bal Raw, 
The worthy ta Aan, 6 


5 heave i 4 
_ Chaſtis'4 to Dc {he Britiſh _— 3 8 
Shall oft inuit o Fair „vile, bg age | 

Ad 125 d, np 
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